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TO THE NOBLY DIS 
poſed, vertuous, and faichfu'l-breſt- 


ed Robert Grey Eſquire, one of theGrooms of 
his Highnelle Bed-Chamber, his 
poore Well-willer, wiſherh his 
beſt wiſhes. Hic et 


Supra. 
k 2 Enuy, tis the weaker Part., 
"> \ eee e 


n punto defend, yet if 

k it lelat ſome Philoſophers haue 

left behind um) that this Megacoſme, this greas 

od, is no more then a Stage, where euery one muſt 
"15 part, you ſball of neceſſity baue many par. 
takers, ſome long, ſome ſhort, ſome indifferent, all 
ſome , whilſt indeed the Players rhemſelues. 2 

0 AL 
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The Epiſtle. 


rhe leaſt part of it, for I know few that haus land, 


; (which are a part of the World) and therefore no 
grounded men, but howſoeuer they ſerue for mutes, 
happily they muſt wear e good cloarkes for arten- 
dance, yet all haus exits and muſt all be ſtrips in the 
Hring- houſe (vit, tbe graue) for none muſt carry 
any thing out of the ſtocke, you ſee Sir, I write as I 
ſpeat, & I ſpeak as Jam, thats excuſe enough for 
me. 1 did not meane to write an Epiſile of praiſe to 
you, it lookes ſo like a thing, (1 know) yo loue not 
I lattery, which you exceedingly bate uh and 
ronpleafingly accept paſſiuely : indeed I meant to 
tell you jour one, chat is, that this child of the Mu- 
ſeris yours, who cuer beg at it, tis laid to your charge 
and ( for ought ] know) you muſt father and keepit 
too, if it pleaſe you, I hope you (hall not bee aſham1 
of it neither for it has beene ſcene (though I ſay it | 
in good companies, and many haue ſaidit is a hand- 
ſome pretty ſpoken infant now be your owne iudge, 
at your leaſure looke on it, at your pleaſure laugh at 
it, andif you be ſorry it is no better you may be glad 
it isno bigger. 


Yours euer. 
, William Rowley. 
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eActus primus, Scana prima. 
Emer Nlaſer Ruſſel Sol, Sc 
Reſſell 


And chat pulls oa the tother, had 1 beene leſt 

In a ſonne behind me, while I had beeac here 

He ſhould haue ſhifted as I did before hum; 
Liu d on the freeborne portion of his wits 
But a daughter, and that an onely one, oh: 
We cannot be to carefull ore, to tender, | 
Tis ſuch a brittle nicenes:a meete cubbord of glaſſes, 
The leaſt ſhake breakes, or crakes em; all my aime is 
To caſt her vpon riches: thats the thing 
Werichmen call ion, for the world 
Can perfeR nought without it, tis not neatneſſe 
Either in handſome witz or handſome outſide 
With which one gentleman (far inde ht) has courted her 
Which boldres he ſhall — He thinkes me bliad , 
And ignorant, Have let him play along tine, 
Scemid to belewe his worth; which I know nothing. 
He may perhaps laugh at my eaſie coufidence 
Which cloſely I te quite vpon his fondneſſe. 
For this hovre,ſnaps hum; and before his Miftris 
His Saint ſorſooth, whick he indcribes my girle, 
He ſhall be rudely taken and diſgract, 
The trick will proue an everlaſting Scarcrow, 
To fright poote gallants from our rich- mens daughters, 

ater the Lady Ager, with two ſcruanti. 


[ T muſt be all my care; theres all my loue, 


* Better you never taſted, Lady, Good fir ſpare t hot, A 
C 6. 


: 
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I Faire Quarrel.. 
Ruff, Colonells come, & your ſon Captaine Ager; 
3 * 
Ruff, \know your eye would be firſt ſeru d, 
Thats the ſoules taſter ſtill for griefe, or ioy, 
Lady.Oh if a mothers deare fuitrmay preuaile with him, 
From England; he ſhall neuer parragen, 
R. ¶ No queſtion he le be ruld, and grant you that, 
Lady, lie bang ail my deſites to that requeſt, 
Exennt Lad) and her Seruants. 
Ruff, Affectionate fiſtzr ſhe ba's no daughter now 
It followes all the loue muſt come to him, 
And he has a worth deſerues it, were it deater. 
Enter a friend of the Colonels aud another of 
| Cite Agers, | 
Colo, Fries, I mult net give way too t, 
Ruſſ” Whats here to queſtion, 
Cel. Frie. Compare young Captaine Ae, with the Colonel, 
Cap. H ri. Yoog? why, doeyou make ſtand for an im- 
putation: that which you now produce for his diſgrace 
lafers his noblenes, that being young . 
Should haue an anger more enclind to courage 
And moderation then the Colonel: 
A vertue a* rare as chaſtery in youtb. 
And let the cauſe be 00d, (confciencein him 
Whieh euer crownes his acts, and is indeed, 
Valeurs proſperity) he dares then as much, 
As euer mad him famous that youpleade for ; 
Cot: Frien. Then I forbeare to long. 
Cay: Frien, His worth for me. 
Ruſſ. Heres noble youths, belike ſome wench has | 
croſſ em, and now they know not what to doe with 


their blood. 
Enter the Colongll and Captaine Agar, 
Colo, How now |- 7 


Cap. Hold, hold, whats the incitement, | 

Co's, So ſerieus at your game, come, come, the quarrell, 

Colo. frie. Nothing good faich (ir, 

Colo, Nothing, and you bleed, £ | 
Eol,frien, 


* 
* 
1 
um . Et CCC —_ - — 


The Faire Quarrell. VIE 

Col, fri. Bleed, here, piſh. alittle ſcrarch by chance fit, 

Col: What need this nicenes, when you know ſo wel | 
That I muſt know theſe things, and truly know em, 
Your daintines makesme but more impatient, 
This ſtrange concealement frets me. 

Col. ſri. Words did paſſe 

Which I was bound to anſwer, as 1 xp 
And loue inſttucted me and ſhould I take in generall fame, 
Into em, l thinke I ſhould commit no error in t, 
o.. What words ſir, and of whom, 


4 

Col fri. This gentleman, 
4 Capraine Agers worth with yours, 
O Colo, With wine. 


Col. fas. It was a thing I could not liſten to 
Wich any patience, : 
Capt. What ſhould aile you ſir, . p 
There was lictle g done to your friend i that, 
Colo, How wrong, to me 
Caps. I ſaid ſs, friend, 
And If that you'le eſtceme it ſo; 
Colo. atifons 2 
Cant. Why fire ewixt friend, and friend, 
There is ſoeuen aud leuell a 
It will admit of no ſuperlative, 
Cel. Not in termes of man- hood ? 
Ruff. Nay gentlemen, 
Col, Good fir giue mee leaue , in rermes of manhood? 
What can you diſpute more queſt : onable: 
You are a captaine ſir, I giue you all your due, 
Cap. And you are a Colonell a title 
Which may include within it many captaines, 
Vet fir, but throwing by thote titular tſhaddows, . 
Which ad no ſubſtance to the men themſclues; 
And take them yncompounded,man and man; 
They may be ſo with faire equallity, 
Cole. Y are aboy fir, Ca. And you haue aBeard (irs 
Virginity and marriage are both worthy, 
And che poſitive puritie there are ſome 
B 2 Haue 
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ey & Haue made the nobler. 
ö Colo. How now? Ruff, Nay ge od fir, 
Cap. 1ſhrinke nor;he that goes the ſormoſt, 
May be oretaken. 
Cole: Death, bow am1weighd ? 
+ Cap, In an euen ballance fir, a beard put in 
Gives but a ſmall aduantage : man and man 
And lift the ſca es, 
Cel. Patience ſhalbe my curſe 
If ic tide me further ; 
Rnſſ, How now Gallants? | 
Belceue me then, 1 muſt giue aime no longer, 
Can u ords beget ſwords and bring um forth, ba - 
Come abortiue ation: 
um f ſhame, Thad thoughrSouldiers 
Had bin muſical}; would not ſtrike out of time, 
But to the conſort of Drum, Trumps and Fife, 
T's madman- like to daunce without muſique, 
And moſt vnjlcafing ſhowes to the beholders, 
A Lydian cury to a Dorick note 
Ficus embrace with ſteele hands: fie, it meets io bard} 
muſt haue thoſe encounters heete debar'd, 
Colo. h Toole heere what ] haue fafe brought home 
Throagh many Cangers ? t 
Capt. Whats that fir? 
Colo. My fame, 
Life of the life, my reputation, 
Death?I am ſquar'd and mesſur'd out, my heights 
Depths, breadch, all my dimenſions taken, | 
Sure! haue yet beyond your Aſtralobe | 
A ſpirit vubounded ; Cap. Sir, you might weigh, 
R»ſſ.Tuſh,all this is weighing fire, vaine & fruitles, * 
The turther it runncs into argument 
Ihe furiher plung'd, beſc ech you no more on't, 
J have a little claime, fir, in your blood 
As nearc as the brochet to j cu met her, 
If that may ſe tue for power to meve ycur quiet 
Ihe rc 1 ſhal make vp wich cuiteſe 


And 


I Faire Quarrel. 
And an Vncles loue, Cap. 1 haue dane fir. bue | ©. 
Raf. Buc! Ile haue no more ſhooting at theſe butt, 
Cols: Wee'le to pricks, when he pleaſe, 
R&oſſ. You roue all ſtill . 
Sir, I haue no motiue proofe to diſgeſt 4 
Vour raiſd chollet back into temperate blood, 
But if you le make mine age a counlellor | 
(As all ages haue hitherto allow d it) 
Wiſdome in men growes vp as yeares encreaſe, 
You ſhall make me bleſſed in making peace, 
And doe your iudgement right, 
Colo, In peace at home a 
Gray haytes ate Senators: but to derermiae 
Soldiers and their actions; 


o 


"Enter Fu ca len and [anc, 
415 Tis peace heere fir, | 
And ſee, heere comes a happy Interim, 


Here enters now a Sceane of louing armes; 
This couple will not quarrell ſo; 

Colo. Fri.Be aduiſd. Sir, 
This gentleman Firz.a/len is your kinſman, 
You may 'orethrow his long labord forr:nez 
With one angry migut, tis a rich churle | 
And this his ſole inhericrix, blaſt not 
His hopes with this tempeſt, 

Colo. It (hall calm me, 
All the townes coniuters and their Demons 
Could not haue layd my ſpi it to, 

Fux. Worthy Cuz 
Igratulate your faire rerurneto peace 
Your ſwift fame vas at home long beſore you; 

Cole It meetes ( Ihope ) your hapy fortu es heere 
And am glad int,I muſt Alute your ioyes, cuz; | * 
Wich a ſouldets encounter Kiſſer her, 

Fitz, Worthy Coptaine Ager, 
I hope my kinſmaa ſhorcly,--->- 

Ruſſ. You mult come ſhort indeed, 

$3 
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5 A Faire Quarrell, 
Or the length of my deuiſe will be ill ſhrunke, 
Why no it ſhowes finely, lle tell you, far, 
ir, nay ſonne, | know i th end, twill be ſo, 
Fitz, I hope ſo, fir, f { 
> Ruff. Hope? nay tis paſt all hope, ſonne, 
Heere has beene ſuch a ſtotmy incounter, 
Berwixt my cozen Captaine and this braue Colonel 
Abour I know not what, nothing indeed, 
Competitions, degrees and compatatiues 
Of Soldterſhip- bur this ſmooth paſſage 
Of loue has calm d it all, come Ile hau't ſound, 
Let me ſee your hearts combined in your hands, 
And then I will beleeue the league is good, 
It ſhall be the grapes if we drinke any blood, 
Cote. | haue no anger fir, 
Capt, | haue had none, 
My blood has not yet roſe to a quarrell, 
Nor haue you had cauſe, 
Colo. No cauſe of quarrell e 
death? if my father ſhould tell me ſo: Ruff; agen? 
Fiz,, Good fir, for .ay ſake, 
Cole. Faith, Thave done, Cuz, 
You doe too haſtily beleeue mine anger, 
And yet to ſay, deminiting vallour 
In a ſoldier is no cauſe of quatrell. 

R«/ſNay then Ile remoue the cauſe to kilth'effeR, 
Kinſman, Ile preſſe you too t, if either loue | 
Or conſanguinity may moue you too't, 

I muſt difarme you, though yeare a ſoldier, 
Pray grant me your weapon, it ſhall be ſafe 
At your tegreſſe from my houſe, now I know 
No words can moue this noble ſoldiers ſword 
To a man vndefenc't ſo, we ſhall patle , 
And (afely make all perfect friends agen, 
(ls, To ſhew my will fir, accept mine to you, 
Ax good not weate it as not dare to vie it. 
Cels friend, Nay then fir,we will bo all exampled. 
Wee le haue no Armes heere now but louers armes. 
f | Capt friend, 


— 


The Fart? Qua rel. 
Capt. friend. No ſeconds muſt begin a quarrell, 
Take mine ſir. | 
Ruff, Why Law, what a fine Sun ſhines heere?theſe 
clouds my breath has blowne into another Climate, 
Ile be your armourers, they are not paun d, 
Theſe were the fiſh that I did angle for, 
I haue caught vm finely,now for my trick. 5 
My proie c s luſty, and will hit the nick. Exit with weapons 
Colo. What iſt a match beauty? I would now haue, 
Aliance with my worthy Captaine Ager, 1 
To knit our loues the faſter; heeres witnes 
Enough if you confitme it now. 
Jane. Sir my voyce, 
Was long ſince giuen, ſince that I gaue my hand, 
Colo. Would you had ſeald too, 
Taxe, That with comes too late, 
For I too ſoone feare my delivery: ( a/ide.) 
My fathers hand ſtickes yet — a may now 
Challenge alawſull intereſt in his 
Hee tooke your hand from your enraged blood, 
And gaue it freely to your oppoſite 
My pa Ager, me thinks you ſhould claime from him, 
In the leſſe quality of calmer blood, 
To ioyne the hands of two divided friends, 
Euen theſe two that would offer williagly 
Thcir owne embrace, 
Capt. friend; Troth, ſhe inſtructs you well 
Colenell. and you ſhall doe a luuers part 
worch one braue a of yallour, 
Colo. VVhy, I did 
miſdoubt no ſcruple, is thete doubt in it? 
Fi. Fait ii ſir, delaies, whick at the leaſt are doubts, 
Fut heeres a conſtantte ſolutiou fixt, 
VVhich we wiſh willingly he would accord to, 
Colo. Tuſhhe ſhall 4oo't , I will not be denyed, 
Hee owes me ſo much in the recompence 
of my tec onc lement, Captaine Ager 
You will take our parts aganſt your yacle 


as. 
un this quapell> 
Ae. Ichall doe my bed, fir, © 
2 T. La bee 


— — N adand Sernant, 


7 25 N 13 

9 i ure ike ill be ſpok jickly. 

re - eep Sit 'ewi 
3 po warch it. Colo, — on 2 85 at once. 
| - | Owner; Sit, we have a ſute to you. 
| Ruf. What! 2 at once. Onmes, All, all, ifairhyfir, 
N. On er may yet deliuer, ſay, ſay, 

F -— Iſhillnor 7 — againſt ſo many, 
| | Ciel. Faich fir hecres a brabling mattet hangs on dumme, 
f 


Pray yon lecit be ended this rermey | 


Thats the raſcal's qu, and he has miſt ils 4%, 
| What is it? what is ic fir? . 
| Cole. Why ſit here aa mag $720; 
| And heer'ya woman; y are ſcholler good en 
| Pur am togither and tell me what it ſpells, 
| Ru. His, haha, theres his qu once agen, 

Euter Sernant. 


| 22 come, humh: 
Cel . har lan qu oo miſchieſe, 


a e y to — with 
Re. A couple de cf e * 


Seru. Men fir, es or yeomen, 1 ho not which; 
Pur the one ſure they 

R.. Halt hehe no — deſeription of th em. 

Serw, They come with commiſſion, they ſay, ſir to 
taſt of your earth: if they like it, they le turne it into 
I” 5 

Kaff. Oh, they are Salt peetetmen, before mee 
And they bring com.nifsion: the kings e | 


| | 
Ku. Ha, ha, ha. | we | is — 


- Tmake the motion forall, without a fee > 4 


E 
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A Faire Quarrell, 


They muſt haue enttance, but the knaues will be brib d, 
Theres all the hope we haue in Officers, 
They were too dangerous in a common wealth, 
But that they will be vety. well corrupred , neceſſary vatlets, 
Seru : Shall Ienter in fir 7 
Rnſſ. By all faire meanes ſit. 
And with all ſpeed fir, giue ym very good words, 
To ſaue my ground vntauiſht, vabroke vp, 
Mines yet a virgin earth: the worme hath not beene ſcene, 
To wriggle in her chaſt bowells: and Ide be loch 
A Ganpowder fellow ſhould defloure her now, 

Colo. Our ſuit is yet delayd by this meanes fir, 

Ruſſ. Alas I cannot a fellowes gone 
(As l hope laſhall d ſpatch vm quickly) 

A few Articles (hall conclude your ſuite, 
Who? M. Fallen: the onely man 
That my adoption aymes at. Colo. Theres good hope then - 
Enter two Sergeants in diſg ui ſe. 
1. Ser, Saue you, fir, 
Ru You are welcome fir for ought I know yer, 

2. Ser, We come to take a vie and taſt of your ground, fir, 
Ruſſ. I had tathet feed you wich bettet meat, Gentlemen, 
But doe your pleaſutes, pray: 

1. Tou is our pleaſures, we arreſt you, fr, in the King name 

Fitz,, Ha! at whoſe ſuite? u. Howe's that? 

Colo, Our weapons, good fir furniſh vs. Jane. Aye me, 

Ra Stay (tay, Gentlemen, lets enquire the cauſe, 

It may be but a trifl a f.nall debt, 
Shall need no reſcew heere, 

2. Sir betwixt three Creditors: M*, Leach, M. Swallow, 
and M*, Boneſuch, the debtsare a thouſand pvunds. 

Ru. A thouſand pounds? 

Beſhrow me a good mans ſubſtance, 

Colo, Good fir our weapons, weele teach theſe yar- 
lets ro walke in their one parti-coulour'd Coates, 
that they may be diftinguiſh't from noneſt men. 

x. Ser. Sir, attempt no teſcue, hee s out priſoner , 
you le make the danger worſe by violence. 
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A Faire Quarrell. 
Calo, A plague vpon your Gunpowder treaſon; 


Yee quicke damb d Varlets, is this pou ſalt pecer proouing, 
etter, 


Vour taſting earth, would you might neuet feede 
Nor none of yout Catchpole tribe: 
Our wespons good fir, weele yet deliuer him. 
R. Pardon me fir, 
] dare not ſuffer reſcue heere, 
At leaſt not by ſo great an acct ſſarie 
As to furniſh you; had you had your weapons, 
But to ſee the Ill fate on t, my flne tricke Ifaith, 
Let Beggets beware to loue Richmens Daughters, 
Ile teach um the new morrice, I learn't ic 
My ſelſe of another careful Father, 
Fitz, May / not be bayld? 
2. Ser, Yes, but not with ſwords, 
Colo. Slaves, heere are ſufficent men; 
1. Scr. I ith field, 
But not in the Citty, fir, if this Gentleman 
Will be one, wee le eaſily admit the ſecond, 
Raſſ. Who [? ſir, pray pardon me, I am wrongd, 
Very much wrongd in this, / muſt needs ſpeake it, 
Sir, you haue not dealt like an honeſt Louer, 
Wich me not my child, heere you boaſte to mee 
Of a greatreuenew, a large ſubſtance 
Wherein you would endow & ſtate my daughter, 
Had I miſt this, my opinion yet 
Thought you a fas man , to vaderſtand, 
The ſure wardes againſt all neceſſiies, 
Boldly ro defend your wife and Family, 
To walke vnmuffled, dreadleſſe of theſe fleſſahookes, 
Euen in the daring & ſtreets through all the Citty, 
Tut now I find you a looſe Prodigall, 
+ large vnthtiſt, a whole thouland pound ? 
Come from him gin le, his jafide is not ſound? 
Fur x. Sir ſam wroengd, 
Theſe ate malicious plots, 
Ot ſome obſcure enemies that 7 haue, 
Theſe debts are none of mine, 


N. L all fay lo, 
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A Faire Muarrell. 
Perhaps you ſtand ingag'd for other men , 
If ſo you doe, you mult then cal'r your owne, 
The like arrerage doe I run into 
Should Lbaile you; But I have vow d againſt it, 
And I will keepe my vowes: that's religious. 
Fitz, All this is nothing ſo fir, 
R$. Nothing ſo? 
By my faith it is fir, my vowes are firme, 
Fitz, I neither owe theſe debts , 
Nor engag'd for others, * 
Ru, The eaher is your liberty regain'd, E 
Theſe appeare preofes to me, N 
Cel. Liberty (ir 2 
I youle not ſee him goe to Priſon, 
Ru. I do not megne to beate him company 
So far: but Ile ſee him out of my doores, 
Oh fir, let him goe to Priſon, tis a Schoole 
To tame wild bioods, heele be much better fort, 
Colo. Better for lying in Priſon, 
Ruff. In priſon, 
Beleeue it many an honeſt man lies in priſon, 
Elſe all the keepers are kuaues, 
They told me ſo themſelues. 
Col. Sir, I doe now ſuſpect you haue betraid him, 
And vs to cauſe vs to be weaponleſſe, 
Ifit be ſo y'are a blood ſuckng Chwile, 
One that was born in a great froſt, when charity 
Could not ſtir a finger, and you ſhall dye 
In heate of a burning feauer i'th Dog.dayes, 
To begin your hell to you, I haue ſaid your grace for you, 
Now get you to ſupper as ſoone as you can, 
Pluto the Mailter of the houſe is ſet alrcady, 
Cap. Sir you doe wrong, mine Vacle, 
Colo Poxe on your Vncle, 
And all his kin, if my Kinſman mingle 
No Hood with him, Ro 
Capt, Y'arc a foule mouthd fellow, 
Cole, Foule mouth d I will be, th att the ſon of a whore, 
C23 Capt 
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A Faire Quarrel. 


Capt. Ha! Whore! plaguesand furies Ile thruſt that backe, 
Ot pluck thy heat out after, ſonne of a whare? 
Colo, On thy lifs Ile proue it. 
Capt. Death I am naked, | 
Vncle, Ile giue you mylefr hand, for my ſword, 
To arme my right with; Oh this fire wil lame me 
lacoprſent aſhes, 
Colo, dir, giue vs Weapons, 
We aske our owne, you will not rob vs of them? 
Ruſſ. No fir, but ſtill reſtra mne your furics heere, 
At my dore Ile giuz you them, nor, at this time 
My Nephewes, a time will better ſuit you, 
And I mult tell you fr, you haue ſpoke ſwordes, 
And'gainſt the law of armes poyſon'd the blades 
And with them wounded the reputation 
Of an vablemiſht woman: would you were out of my dores. 
4 Yo. Poxe on your dores, and let it run all your houſe ore, 
Giue me my ſword, 
Cpt. We ſhall meet Colonel? 
Colo. Yes better prouided, to ſpur thee more, 
do repeat my words San of a Whore. . Exit with his friend, 
Capt, fr. Tome ſit, tis no worſe then twas: a 
You can doe nothing now. Exit Cat. and bis friend, 
Rs. No, le bar him now, away with that begger, Exit. 
lane, Good fir, let thisperſwade you for two minutes ftay, 
At this priſe (1 know) you can wait all day, 
1. Ser, You knowthe Remota that ſtayes our ſhip alwaies, 
lane. Your ſhip ſinkes many when this hold lets goe, 
Oh my Fitz.allen what is to be done, 
Fitx To be ſtill chineis all my part to be, 
Whether in freedome or captiuity, 
Jane. But art thou ſo ingag d as this pretends? 
Fizz, By heau'n,ſweer [ane tis all a helliſh plot 
Your cruel! ſmiling father all this while, 
Has candied o're a bitter pill for me, 
Thinking by my remoue to plant ſome o:her, 
And then let goe his fangs. 1 
ave 
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Lane, Plant ſome other? 
Thou haft too firmely ſtampt me for thine owne, 
Euer to be raſt out, I am not currant 
In any others hand; Ifeare too ſoone 5 
I ſhall diſcouer it. 
Fit. Let come the worſt, 
Binde but this knot with an vnlooſed line, 
I will be (fill chine owne.. 
Jane. And Ile oe thine, 
1. Ser. My watch has gone two minutes M. 
Fu It ſhall notberenew'd, Igoe fir fate well. 
Ja. Farewell, wee both are ptiſon d. though not togeither: 
But heers the difference in our luckeleſſe chance. 
I feare mine one, wich thy deliuerance. 
Fitz, Out hearts ſhall hourely viſit, ile ſend ro thee, Exit 
Then tis no priſon where the 1-ind is free, Fitz, wb Officers 
- Enter Kuſſell, 
R. Sc, let him goe, now wench [bring thee ioyes, 
A faire ſun-ſhine after this angry ſtorme: 
It was my pollicie to remoue this beg ger : 
What ſhal: rich men wed their melſy daughters 
To tao faire ſuites of cloathes 2 and perhaps yer 
The poore Taylor is vnpaid; no, no my gitle , 
I haue a lad of thouſands comming in; 
Suppoſe he hau more wealth then wit to guid ity 
Why,theres thy gꝛines thou kep ſt the keies of all 
Diſpoſeſt al: and for generation, 
Man docs maſt ſildome ſtampe um from the braine, 
Wiſemen begets tooles, and fooles are the fathers 
To many wiſe Children, Hi deren, P roteron, 
A great ſchollet may beger an /de or, 
And ſto uche plo» tayle may come a great ſcholler: 
N :y. they are froqu:mtpropogations, 
Jane, I 1m not well, tr, 
ef. Hat not well my girle? 
Thou (n4't haue a Phyfitian then, 
The beit 'Matigold can fetch vpcn his ſootecloatll. 


Taou kaowelt wy tender pitty to thee euer, 
C3 VVut 


A Faire Quarrell. 
Want nothing that thy wiſhes can inſtruct thee g 
To call for, fore mee, and thou look ſt halſe ill indeed, 
But Ile bring one within a day to thee 
Shall rouſe thee vp: for hees come vp already, 
One M. Chaugh a Corniſh Gentleman: 
Ha's as much land of his owne fee - ſimple, 
As a Crow can flie ouer in halfe a day: 
And now /thinke ont, at the Crow at Algate 
His lodging is, He ſhall ſo flir thee vp, 
Come , come , be cheard, thinke of thy preferment, 
Honour and attendance, theſe wil bring thee health 
And the way to um is to clime by wealth, Cx. 


eActus Secundus, Scæna prima. 


Enter Captaine Ager. 


Capt. The Sonne of a VVhore : 
There is not ſuch another murdring piece 
In all the ſtocke of Calumny : it kils 
At one report two reputations, 
A mothers and a Sonaes: if it were poſſible 
That ſoules could fight after the bodies fell, 
This were a quarrell for emʒ he ſhould be one indeed 
That neuer heard of heauens ioyes or hels rorments 
To fight this out: / am tootull of conſcience, 
Knowledge and patience, to giue /uſtice too't, 
o carefull of my Eternity, which conſiſts 
Of voright actions: that vnleſſe I knew 
It were a truth / Rood for, any Coward 
Might make my breaſt his footepace, & who liues 
That can aſſure the truth of his conception , 
More then a mothers carriage makes it hopefull, 
And i ſt not miſerable yalour then, 
That man ſhould hazard all vpon things doubiiullꝰ 
Oh ther's the cruelty of my — aduantage, * 


| 2 
'A Faire Quarrell. 


Conld but my ſoule teſolue my cauſe werg iuſt, 
Earth's mountaine, nor ſeas ſurge ſhould hide him from mee, 
“Ee ne to hells threſhold would 7 follow him, 
And fee the ſlandi ter in before I left him, 
Bu: as it is it feares me, and / neuer 
Appeard too conſcionably iuſt till now: 
My good op pin ion of her life and Vertues, 
Bids me goe on: and faine would I be ruld by tt, 
But when my iudgement tels me ſhees but woman, 
Whoſe ſrailety let in death to all mankinde, 
My valour ſhrinkcs at that, certaine ſhees good, 
There onely wants but my aſſurance int, 
And al things the were perfect how Ithitſt for t, 
Heere comes the onely ſhee that could teſolue, 
But tis too vild a — To to demand indeed. 
Enter the Lady Ager, 
La. 3onne Tue a ſuite co you, 
Capt. That may doe well. 
To me good Madame, you te moſt ſure to ſpeed int. 
Beet i my poet to grant it, 
Z a. Tis my loue 
Makes the reque(},that you would neuer parte 
From England mote, 
Capt: With all my heart tis graunted, 
Ime ſure Ime 1'th way neuer to part from, 
L. Where left you vo r dcare friend the Colonel? 
Capt: Outhe deate Colored, I ſhould meete him ſoone, 
£.a, Oh ſa le him not then, hees a Gentleman 
The fame and teput ation of your time 
Is much engadg de to. | 
Capt, Yes, and you knew all mother. 
L4 1 thought Ide knowne ſo muck of his faire goodnes, 
More could not haue bin look t for. 
Capt, O yes, yes Madam, 
And this his laſt exceeded all che reſt. 
La. For gratitudes ſake let me know this, Ipre thee, 
Capt, Then thus, and I deſire your cenſure freely, 
Whether it appeard not a _ noble kiadnes in him. 
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Lady, Truſt me IJong to hear t, 
Capt. You know hees haſty, | 
That by the way. 
Luar. So are the beſt conditions, 
Your Father was the like, 
Capt, I begin now 
To doubt me more, why am not l fo too then,? 
Blood followes blood through fotty generations, 
And Tue a flow pac't :yrath, a ſhrewd Dilemma, 
Lady, Well, as you were ſaying fir, 
Capt. Marry thus good Madame, 
There was in company a foule mouth d villaine, ſtay, ſtay, 
Who ſhould T liken him to, that you haue ſeene, 
He comes ſo neere one that I would not match him with, 
Faith iuſt a th Colonels pitch, hees nere the worſe man, 
Vierers haue bin compard ro Magiſtrates, 
Extortinecs to Lawyers, and the like, 
But they all proue nere the worſe men for that, 
L A. hats bad enough, they need nor, 
Capt, This rude fellow, 
A ſhame to all humanity or manners, 
Breaths from the rottenes of his gall and mallice, 
The fouleſt ſtaine that euet mans fame blemiſht, 
Part of which fell vpon your honor Madame, 
VVhich heighthend my affliction, 
Lad. Mine? my honor fir? 
Capt. The Colonel ſoone inrag d, 
(As hee's all touch-WOOd) 
Takes fire before me, makes the quarrell his, 
Appoynts the Field,my wrath — not be heard 
Nis was ſo high pitcht, ſo gloriouſſy mounted, 
Now hats the friendly feare, that fights within mee, 
Should his braue noble Fury vndertake, 
A cauſe that were vniuſt in our defence, 
And ſo to looſe him ere: laſtingly, 
In that dat ke depth where all bad quarrells ſinke, 
Neuer to rife againe, what pitty rwere, 
Firſpto dye heere and never to dye there, 


Lady 


A Faire Quarrell. 


Lady, Why whats the quarrel, ſpeake fir:that ſhould raiſe 
Such fearefull doubt, my honour bearing part out: 
The words what ere they were: Capt. Son ofa whore, 
Z.. Thou lyeſt,& were my lous ten thouſand times more 
Which is as much nowgas ere mothers was, (ro thee, 
do thou ſhouldſt feele my anger. Do/ſt thou call t. 
That quarrel doubrfull; where ate all my merites , Strikes 
Not one ſtand vp to tell this man his error, him, 
Thou might'ſtas well bring the Sun's truth in queſtion, 
As thy birth or my honour, 
Capt, Now bleflings crown you for t, 
It is the ioyful'ſt blow that ere fleſh felt. 
Lady, Nay ſtay, ſtay fir, thou att not left ſo lone, 
This is no queſtion to be ſlighte d of, 
And at your pleaſure cloſde vp fayre agen, 
As though ; nd neuer toucht it, no honour doubted, 
Is honour deepely wounded, and it rages 
More then a common ſmart, being ot thy making. 
For thee to feare my truth, it kils my comfort, 
Where ſhould fame ſeeke for her reward, when he 
That is her owne by the great tye of bloud, I 
Is fardeſſ of in bounty, O poore geodnes ! LW 
That onely pay'ſt thy ſelfe with thy owne works, : 
For nothing elſe looks towards thee, Tell me pray, 
Which of my loving cares doſt thou tequite 
Wich this vilde thought? which of my prayers or wiſhes? 
Many thou oweſt me ſor, this ſeauen year haſt thou known 
A widdow,onely married to my yow : (me 
Thats no ſmall witneſſe of my faith and loue 
To him that in life was thy honord Father, 
Andliue I now to know that good miſtruſted. 
Capt. No,tſhall appearethat my beliefe is cherefull, 
For never was a mothers reputation 
Noblye r deſended, tis my ioy and pride, 
I have a firme to beſtow vpon it. 
Lady. Whats that you ſaid fir? 
Capt. Twere too bold, and ſoono yet 
D | 
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To crave fergiueneſle ef you, I will carne it firſt, 
Dead or aliue, I know I ſhall enjoy it. 

Lady. Whats all this fir: 

Cape, My ioyes beyond expriſſion: 

I do but thinke how wretched Ihad been, 
Mere this anothers quarrell. and not mine, 

Lady. Why, is it yours? 

(apt, Mine! Thinke me not ſo miſerable, 
Not to be mine: then wete worſe then abiect, 
Mere to be logthde then vile netzot fins dunghill: 
Not did I feare your goodnes (faithfull Madame) 
But came with greedy ioy to be confirmde in'c, 
To giue the nobler onſet, then ſhines valour, 
And admiration from her fix t Sphere drawes, 
When it comes burnifhe with a righteous cauſe, 
Without which I'me ten fadomes vndet coward, 
That now am ten degrees aboue a man, 
VVhichis but one of vertues eaficſt wonders, 

ay But pray ſtay; all this while I vnderſtood 
The Colonel was the man. (you, 
' (apt, Yes, hee's the man, 

The man of iniury, reproach and ſlander, 
Which I muſt turne into his ſoule again. 
Lady. The Colonell doo t, thats ſtrange. 
> Capt, The villaine did it: 4 
Thats not ſo ſtrange; * bleſſing and your 
Lazy, Come, come, you ſhall not goe, (leaue 

Capt, Not gpe; ere death 
Sent now to ſummon me to my Eternity, 

Ide put him off an hewre : why the whole world 


Ha's not chains ſtrong inough to bind me from: 


The ſtrongeſt is my Reuerence to you, 
VVhich it you force vpon me in this caſe; 
I muſt be forc'ſtre breake it. 

Lady. Stay ] ſay. (Madame. 
Capt. In any thing commaund me but in this 
La. Laſſe, I ſhall looſe him, you ie heare me firſt, 

ag Cape, 
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Capt, At me I will. 
Lady. Y oul e neuer heare me morethen, 
Capt. How 7 
L. Come backe I ſay: | 
You may well thinke theres cauſe I call ſo often, 
Capt, Hah,cauſe ! what cauſe : 
Lady, So much, you muſt not goe. 
Cay, How? 
Lady. Y ou muſtnot goes 
- Capt, Muſt got, why: 
I know a reaſon for't, 
V'Vhich I could wiſh you'd yeeld to, & not know 
If net, it muſt come forth, Faith, do not know, 
And yet obey my will, 
Capt, Why I defire 
Te know no ether then the cauſe I haue, 
Nor ſhould you wiſh it, if you take your iniury 
For one more great, l know the world includes not. 
I. Ves, one that makes this nothing, -»yet berulde; 
And if you vnderſtand not, ſeeke no further. 
Cape. I maſt, for this is nothing. 
Lady, Then take all , 
And if amongft it you receiue that ſecret 
- That will offend you, though you condemn mee, 
Vet blame your ſelfe a little, for perhaps 
I would haue made my reputation ſound 
Vpon an others hazard with leſſe pity; 
But vpen yours I dare not. , 
Capt, How? A 
Lady. 1 dare not, 
'Twas your owne ſeeking; this, 
Caps. If you meaneecuilly +» 
I cannot vnderſtand you, ner for all the riches 
This lite has, would I. La. would you never might. 
| 2 Why, your goodness, that I ioy to fight for. 
1 


n that you neither right your ioy nor me. 


Capt, nat un ill Otator has vertue got here t 
D 2 
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Why, ſhal I dare to thinke it a thing poſſible 
That you were cues falſe⸗ 
+ Lady, Oh feareſully ! 
As much as you come to, 
Capt. Oh ſilenee, eouet me, 
Que felt a deadlier wound then man can giue me;falſc : 
Lady, 1 was betraide te a moſt ſinſull howre 
By a corwprted ſoule I put in truſt oace, 
A Kinſwoman, 
Capt, Where is ſhee : let me pay her. 
Lady. Oh, dead long ſince. 
Capt. Nay then ſhias all her wages: 
Falſe, do not ſay't, for konors goodnes doe not, 
You ncuer could be ſo, he I calde Father, 
De ſerud you at your beſt, xhen youth & merit 
Could boaſt at higheſt in you,y'adgno grace, 
Or vertue that he matcht not, no delight 
That you inuenred but he ſent it erownde 
Toyourtull wiſhing ſoule. 
Lady. That heapes my guiltineſſe. 
Cap, Oh, were you ſo vnhappy to be falſe, 
Both to your ſelte and me, but to me chiefly, 
What a dayes hope is here loft, and with ic 
The ioyes of a iuſt cauſe, Had you but thought 
On ſuch a noble quarrell, you'd ha dyed 
Ere you'd ha yeelded, for the fms hate firſt, 
Next for the ſhame of this howres cowardize: 
Curſt bc the heate that loft me ſuch a cauſe, 
A worke that I was made for,Quench my ſpirit, 
And out with honors flaminglights within thee: 
Be darke and dead to all teſpects of manhood, 
I neuer ſhall haue vſe of valour wore; 90 
Put off your vo for ſhame hy ſhould you hoarde vp 
Such Inſtice fora barren widdewhood, 
That was ſo iniutious tothe faith of wedlecke, EM Lady- 
I ſheuld he dead, forallny lifes works ended,;, ' 
I darenor'fight a ſtroke new,horengadge -- + 
> | The 


A Fayre Quarrell, 
The noble reſolution of my friends, 
Enter two friend; of Captaine Ageri. 
That were more vilde. Their here, kill me my ſhame, 
Lau not for the fellowſhip of honour. 

1. Friend, Captaine, fie come fir, we haue been ſeeking ſor 
very late to day, this was not wout to be, (you 
Your enemies ith field, I 

Capt, Truth enters checeretully, 

2 Friend, Good faith fic y'auc a reyall quaxtell out, 

Capt. Ves. in ſome other Country, Spane or I 
It would be held ſo, 

1 Friend, How, and iſt not here ſo? 

Capt. Tis not ſs contumelioully racciudes 
In theſe parts, and you marke it, f 

1 Friend. Not in theſe : 

Why prithee What is more, or can be? 

' Capt, Yes, 
That ordinary Commotioner the = 
Is Father of moſt quarrels in this Clymate, 
And held here capitall, and you go to that. 

2+ Fr. But fir, lhope you will not go to that, 
Or change your owne for it, Senne of « Whore, 
Why theres the Lye downe to poſterity, 
The lye to brithe, the lye ro honeſty, 
Why would you cuſſen your ſelfe ſo, and beguile 
So braue a cauſe, Manhoods beſt Mafter peece, 
Doe you euet hepe for one ſo brave agen. 

Capt, Conſidet then the man Colonell, 

Exactly worthy, abſolutely noble, 
How euer ſpleene and rage abuſes him: 
And tis not wel, nor manly to purſue 
A mans infirmity. 

1 Friend, O miracle _ 8 
So hopeſull, vallant and ate a ern 
Poſſeſt with a tame — — ſpoileſt 
The moſt imptoude yong ſouldier of ſeuen — 
Made Captaine at — was _— 
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The yeare before, but honor comes behind ill, 
Come out I ſay, this was not wont to be, 
That ſpirit never ſtood in need ofprouecation, 
Nor ſhall it now. Away fir, 
Capt, Vrge me net. 7 
1. F. By Manhoods reuerend honor but we muſt. 
Capt, Iwill not fight a ſtroake. 
1. Friend, O blaſphemy 
To ſacred valout 
Capt. Leade me where you liſt. 
1. Friend. Pardon this —— lumber, clogd with e- 
Sue Capt aines rather wes then ſuch tame diueli. nils. 
cn 2 Encunt, 
Entg ian and lane. | 
Ph, Nay Mower, you muſt not be couer'd to me, 
The Paticat muſt ope to the Phyfirian 
All her deareſt ſforrowes : Artis blinded elſe, | 
And cannot ſhew her mifticall effects. 
Ia. Can Art be ſo diaſighte d, learned fire * 
I did not thinke her ſo incapacious: 
You traine me (as I gueſſe) like a Coniurer, 
One of our five Oraculous wizards, 


. who from the _ of his Examinant, 


By the neare gueſſe of his ſuſpition 
Appoints out the thieſe by the marks he tels him: 
Haue you do skillin Phifhegromie ? 
what colour (ſayes your coat) is my diſcaſc : 
I am vnmatrie d, and it cannot be yellow, 
It it be Mayden greene,you cannot miſſe it, 
Phiſ L cannot (ee that true in your bloud: 
But Gentle woman, if you lone your ſelfe, 
Loue my aduiſe, be free and plaine with me, 
where lyes your grie fe ⸗ | 
Jane, Frere lyes my griefe indeed ? 
I cannot tell the truth where my griefe lyes, 
But my Iloy's impriſon'd, Phiſ. This is miſticall, 
lan, Lord, what plaine queſtions you make problemes of, 
Your 
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F aire Quarrell 

Your Artis ſuch a regular high way 

That put you ont of ic,and you are loſt: 

My heart is impriſon'd in my bedy,fir : 

Theres all my ioy, and my ſorrow too 

Lyes very neere it. 

Phy. They are bad adiuncts, 

Yourioy and gfiefe lying ſo neare together, 

Can propagate no happy ifſue, remoue _ 

The one(and let it be the worſt) your griete, 

If youl'e propoſe the beſt vato your ioy. ; 
Jane, Why, now comes your skill : what phyſicke for ir? 
Poiſ. Now haue found you out, you arc in loue. 
Jane, Ithinke 1 am, what your appliance now? 

Can all your Paracelſian mixtures cure it, 

Tmuſt be a Surgeon of the Ciuill Law, 

Ifearechat muſt cure me, 

Phi. Gentlewoman, 
fyou knew well my heart, you would not bee 

So circuler, the very common name 

Ot Phyſitian might reproue your niceneſſe, 

wee are as ſecret as your Conſeſſors, 

And as fit me oblig d, tis a fine like death 

For vs to blab. | 

Tane, I will truſt you, yet fir, 

Ihad rather doe it by Atturney to you, 

I elſe haue bluſhes that will flop my tongue 

Haue you no friend ſo friendly as your ſelſe 

Of mine owne deze, to whom | might impart 

My ſorrowes to yeb at the ſecond hand. 

Phi, why law, there I hit you, & be confirmde, 

Ie giue you ſuch a boſome counſellont, 

That your own tong ſhall be ſooner falſe to you, 

Make your ſelfe vnready, and be naked to her: 

Ile ferch her preſently, Exut Phyſitian, 
lane. I wuſt reveale 

My ſhame willelſe take tongue, & ſpeake before 

Tis a neceſſity impulſiue drives me. me, 
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A Faire Quarrell. 
Oh my hard fate, but my more hard father, 
That Father of my fate, a father ſaid I: 
What a ſtrange Paradoxe Irun into, 
I muſt accuſe two fathers of my fate 
And fault, areciprocall generation, 
The father of my faule would haue repairde, 
His faulty iſſue, but my Fates Father hinders it: 
Then Fate andfaulr,where euer I begin, x 
I muſt blame both, and yer 'twas loue did ſinne. 


Enter Þ hyfitian, aud Anne his ſiſter, 


Phy, Loeke you Miftres,heres's your cloſet put 

What you pleaſe, you euet keep the key of it, (in, 
Tane, Let me ſpeake ptiuate, fir, . 
Phy, Withall my heart, 

I will be more then mine cares length from you, 
Tane, Y ou hold fome indeared place with this Gent. 
An. Hee's my brothet forſooth, I his creature, . 

He does command me any lawfull office 

Eyther in act or counſell. 

June. I muſt not doubt you, 

Your brother has protefted ſecrefic, 

An d ſtrengthned me in you : I muſt lay ope 

A guilty ſorrow to you: Iam with child, 

Tis no blacke Swan I ſhow you, theſe ſpots ſticke 
Vpon the face of many goe fot maides, 
I that had face ynoughto do the deed, 
Cannot want tongue to ſpeakeit : but tis to you, 
Whoml accept my helper. 
Anne, Miſtri s, tis lock's 
Within a Caſtle that's inuincible, 
It is too late to wiſh it were yndone, ' 
Ia. 1 haue ſcarce awiſh within my ſclfe ſo ſtrong 
For vnderſtand me, tis not all ſo ill, 
As you may yet coneeit it: this deed was done 
VVhen heauen had witnes to the Iugall kaot, 
Onely/ 
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Onely the barren ceremonie wants, 
Whichby an aduerſe Father is abridged, . 
Ame. Would my pitty couldhelpe you, 
lane, Your counſell may. 
My Father yet ſhootes wideſt from my ſorrow, 
And with a care indulgent ſeeing me chang'd 
From what / was, ſends _— good brother 
To finde my griefe,and practiſe remedy; 
You know it, giue it him, but if a fourth 
Be added to this cousſell: Iwill ſay 
Ve are worſe then you can call me at the worſt. 
At this aduantage of my reputation, 
Anne. I will teuiue a reputation, 
That women long has loſt, ile kecpe counſell, 
Ile onely now oblige my teeth to you, 
And they ſhall bite the blabber if it offer 
To breath on aa offending ſyllable, (Father. 
Tae, I truſt you, go, whiſper,here comes my 
Enter Ruſſell, Chawgh,and Trimtr am, 
Ruſſ, Sit. you are welcome, more, and moſijwelcome, 
All the degrees of welcome : thrice welcome fir, 
Chaw, 1s this ycur —— . 
Ruſſ, Mine onely ioy, fir, . 
Chow, Ile ſhe her the Corniſh hug, fir, I haue kiſt 
ou now ſweet heart, and 7 never doe any kindneſſe to 
2 friendes, but I vſe to hiite am in the teeth with it pre- 
ently. 
Ti — My nome is Trimtrem forſooth, Iooke what my mas 
ſter does, / vic to doe the like. 
Amne , You ate deceiu'd, fir, I arn not this Gentlewo- 
mans ſervant, to make your courteſie equall. 
Chan. Nou doe not know me Miſtreſſe. 
Tane, No indeed, 1 doubt I ſhall learne too ſoone, 

Chew, My name is Chawgh, a Corniſh Gentleman, my 
mans mine owne coustriman too yfaith : I warrant, you 
tooke ys for ſome of the ſmall / A 

Laue. I did indeed, betweene the Scorch and Ir. 

E Cham. 
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= Chaw.Red-ſhankes :I thought ſo by my truth, no truely, 
we areright Corniſh Diamonds. 

Trim. Yes, we cut out quarrels,and breake glaſſes, where 

Phi. Ifit be hidden from her Father, yet (wee goe, 
His ignorance vnderſtands well his knowledge, 

For this (I gueſſe; to be ſomerich coxcombe 
Hee'de put vpen his daughter, 
An. Thatsplainely ſo- 
Phyſ. Then only (hee's beholding to out helpe 
For the cloſe delivery ot her burden, 
E'ſe alls ouerthrowne, 
An. And pray be faichfull in that. ſir. 

Phy; Tuſb, we Phyfitians are the tiueſt 

Alchymiſts, that from the and droſſe of ſinne, 

Can new diftill a Maydenhead agen, 

" Raf}, How doeyeulike her fir ? | 
Cham. Troth I doe hke her ſit in the way of compariſon 

to any thing that a man would deſire, I am as high as the 

Mount in loue with her already, and thats as fat as Ican go 

by land, but I hope to goe further by water with her one 

Rufſ. I tell you fir, ſhe has loft ſome colour, (day, 
By wraſtling with a peeuiſh ficknes now of late, 

Chaw, Wrafileznay and ſhe loue wraſtling, lle teach her a 
tricke td ouerthrow any peeviſh ſicknes in Lenden, what ere 
it be. N . 

Ru Well, ſhe bad a rich beauty though I fay'c, 
Nor is it loſt: a little thing repayres it, 

Chaw, Shee ſhall commaund the beſt thing that 1 haue in 
yfaith. (Middleſex, 

K. Well ſir, talke with her, giue her arelifh 
Ot your good likłing to het, you ſhall haue time 
And fre e acceſſe to finiſh what you now begin, > 

lane, What meanes my father? myloues vniuft teſtraint, 
My ſhame were itpubliftit, both together 
Could not aſſſict me like this odious foole: 
Now I ſee why he hated my Fitz- Allen, 


Chem. Sweet Lady, your father ſoyes you ae 1 
| I 
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iſ you loue that ſport, l loue you the better, Ifaith I loue it 
as well as I leve my meateatter ſupper, tis indeed meate , 
drinke and cloth to me, 

lane, Me thinkes it ſhonld teare your clothes, firs 

Cham. Not a tag yfaith :; Trimtram hold my cloake, Ile 
wraſtle a fall with you now, Ile ſhow you atricke that you 
neuet {aw in your life, |; 

Iaue. Oh good fir forbeare,l am no wraſtler, 

Phy. Good fir take heed, you le hurt the Gentlewoman, 

Chaw. I vill not catch beneath the waſte belieue it, I 
know fayre play, 

Jane, Tis no womans exerciſe in London,Gr, 

Chaw, Vie nete belieue that, the hug and the locke be- 
tweene man and woman, with a fayre fall, lis as ſweete an 
exerciſe for the body, as you'l deſite in a ſommers euening. 

Phy, Sir, che Gentle woman is not well, 

Chem, It may be you are a Phykitian,fir, 

Phyſ. Tis ſo,fir, 

Chaw, I ſay then, and ile ſtand root, three eunces of 
wraftling with two hippes, a yard of a greene gowne put 
together in the Intourne, is as good a medicine for the 
greene ſickneſſe as euet breathd, | 

Trim, Come ſit, take your cloake agen, I ſee here wil be 
nere a match, g | 

Jane, A match? T'de'rather bee matcht from a Muskets 
mouth, and ſhot vnto my death. 

Chow, Ile wraftle with any man for a good ſupper, 

Trim. I marryſſir, ile take your part there, catch that carch 

Phy, Sir, ſhe is willing too t. There at my houſe, (may, 
She ſhall be priuate,and neare to my attendance, 
I know you not miſtruſt my fairhfull care, 
I ſhall returne her ſoene and perfectly. 


Eu. Take your — far, go with this gentlemanſ( lan-) | 


But prithee looke well this way, ere thou go ſt, 
'Tis a rich Simplicity of great Eſtate: 
A thing chat will be rul'd,and thou ſhalt rnle, 
Confider of your ſexes generall ayme, 
( E 2 That 
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That domination is a womans heauen, 
[ane, Ile thinke on't firs 
Reſſ. My daughter is retiringgfir, 
\Chaw, I willpart at Dartmouth with her, fir, Oh that thou 
didft but loue wraſtling, / would giue any man three foile; 
on that condition. 

Tun. There's three forts of men tbat would thanke you 
for um, eyther Cutlers, Fencers, or Players, 

Rs]. vir as | began, / end, wondrous welcome, | 

| Exit Ruſſ, lane,Phyſe An. 

Trim, What, will you go to ſchoole to day? youate en- 
terd you ko, and your quarterige runs on. 

Char. What? d the roaring ſchoole ? pox ont, tis ſuch 
a damnable noyſe, ſhall never attaipeitneyther: I dee 
wonder they haue neuer a Wraſtling Schoole, that were 
worth twenty of your ſencing or dancing ſchooles. 

Trim, Wel, you mui learne toroare here in London, you le 
neuer proceede in the teputation of Gallantrie elle, 
i Chaw, How long has Roaring been an exerciſe, thinkeſt 
thou Trimtram. \ 

Trim, Euer ſince Guns came vp,thefirſt was yourtqrivg 

Ch. Megt Then 'twas a woman was the firſt roarer: ( Meg 

Trim. I, a fire of her cuchehole, that coſt many a proper 
mars life ſince that time: and then the Lyons they learn't 
it from the Guns, liuing ſo neare um, then it was heard to 
the Banckeſide, and the Beates they beganne, to toate: | 
then the boyes got it, and ſo cuer ſince there haue beene 2 
company of roaring boyes. : | 

Cham. And how long will it laft, thinkeſt thou: 

Trim, As long as the Water tuns vader Loaden Bridge, ot 
Watermen at Mlmiaſter ſtaytes. ; 

Chaw, Well, / will beginne to roate too, finceitis in fa- 
ſhion, Oh Cerincut, this was not in thy time, / ſhould haue 
heard ont by the tradition of mine Anceſtors(for I me ſure 
there were Chang her in thy dayes) if it had beene fo, when 
Herenlesand thou wert on the Oumpichę mount together, 
thea was wraltlingin requeſt, 
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Trim, I, and that Mount is now the Mount in Cornwall, 
Coriness brought it thither vnder one of his arms ,they ſay. 
Chan. Oh Corinews my predece ſſor: that 7 had bur lin'd 
in thoſe dayes to {ee thee wraſtle, on that condition 7 had 
dyed ſeven yeare ah. 
Trim. Nay, it ſhould haue been a dozen at leaſt, y!2i-h, on 
that condition, ü E xennt, 


Actus Tertius. Scena Prima. 


1 


Enter Captaine Ager with his two friends, 


(pt, Well, your wils now, 

1. Our Wils 2 onr Loues, out Duties 
To honord Fortitude : What wils haue we 
But our deſires ro Noblenes and Merit? 
Valours aduaacement, and the ſacted Rectitude 
Due to a valoutous cauſe, | 
« (pt. Oh, chats not mine. 

2, Wat ha's his court of Juſtice, that's the field, 
Where all caſes of Manhood are determinde, 
And your caſe is no meane one. 

Capt. True, then rwere yertuous: 

But mine is in extreames,fowle and vniuſt: 
Well, now y aue got me hither,y are as far 
To ſceke in your.cefiregas at firſt minute: 
For by the ſtrength and honour of a vow, 
Twill not lift a — in this quarrell. 

1. _ not in this? be not ſo raſh a ſinnet: 
Why fir, doe you euer hope to fight agen tken 
Take heede x A you her — thats 
Why the vniuerſall ſtocke of the Worlds iniury, 
Will bee too poore to finde a quarrell for you: 
Giue vp y8urright and title to deſert, fir, 

Tt you tayle yertue here, ſhee needes you not: 
All your time after, let her take this wrong, 


And neuer preſume then to ſerue her more: 
E 3 Bid 
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Bid farewell to the integrity of armes, 
And let that honourable name of Souldier 
Fall from you like a ſhiueted wreath of Lawrell 
Ey Thunder ſtrucke from a defertleſſe forcherd, 
That weares anothers right by vſurpation. 
Good Captaine, do not wilfully caſt away 
At one houre all the fame your life ha's won: 
This is your natiue ſeate, here you ſhould ſeeke 
Moſt co preſetue it, ot if you will doate 
So much on life(poorelite)which in teſpect 
Of life in honour is but death and darkneſſe 
That you will preue neglectfull of your ſelfe, 
Which is to me toe fearefull to imagine, 
Vet for that vertuous Ladies cauſe(your mother) 
Her Reputation,deere to Noblenefſe 
As grace to penitence, whoſe fayre memory, 
Ec'nerowns fame in your iflue, for that blefled- 
Giue not this ill place, but in ſpite of hell, (nes, 
And all her baſe feares,be exactly valiant, 
Capt, Oh *.0-+0 
2 Why, well ſayd, thetes fayte hope in that, 
Another ſucha one, 
Capt. Came they in thouſands? 
Tis all againſt you, 
1. Then poore ſtiendleſſe merite, 
Heauẽ be good to thee, thy profeſſor leaues thee: 
Enter Colanell and his two friends. 
Hee's comgd, do but you draw, wee'le fight it for 


(apt. I know too much to grant that, (you. 


1. O dead manhood ! 
Had euer ſuch a cauſe ſo faynt a ſeruant ? 
Shame brand me if I do not ſuffer for him. 


Colo, Ive heard fir, ya'ee bin guilty of much boaſting, 


For your braue earlines at ſuch a mecting, 

V aue loſt the glory oſthat way this morning: 

I was the firſt to day. 
Capr, So were you euer. 
n 
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In my re ſpect fir, 

1. O moſt baſe Praludium 

Capt. I neuer thought on Victory our Miſſres 
With greater reuerence then I haue your worth, 
Nor euer lou d her better. 

1. Slight, I could knocke his braines about his heeles, 
mee thinkes. 

2. Pe ace, prithee peace. 

Capt, Sueceſſe in you has beene my abſolute ioy, (ſhip. 
And when I haue witht content, I haue wiſht your iriend- 
t. Stay. let me but tun him through the tongue a lit tle, 
Theres Lawyers bloud in t, you ſhal ſee foule geete ſtteight 

2. Come you ate as mad now, as hee s cowardous, 
Col. I came not hither (ir for an E. 
1. No, the more Coxcombe he, that cla wes the head 
Of youryaine glory with'c! 
Col, I came prouided 
For Stormes and Tempeſts, and the fowleſt Seaſon 
That euer Rage let forth, or ble in wildueſſe 
From the incenſed priſon of mans bloud. 
Capt. Tis otherwiſe with me, I come with Mildn eſſe, 
Peace, conſtant Amity, and calme Forgiuenes, 
The weather of aCriftian and a friend. 
1, Giue me a valiant Turke, though not worth ten pence, 
Cap. Yet fir,the world will judge the injury mine.(rather. 
Inſufferable mine, mine beyond injury, 
Thouſands haue made alefſe wrong teach to hel, 
I, and rejoyc'ſt in his moſt endleſſe vengeance, 
(A miſerable triumph, though aiuſt one) 
But when I call to memory our long friendſhip 
Me thinkesit cannot be too great a wrong, 
That then I ſhould not pardon, why ſhould man, 
Eor a poore haſty ſyllable or two, 
(And rented one ly in forgerfull fury) | 
Cheine all the hopes andriches of his ſoule 
To the reuenge of that, dye, loſt for euer: 
For he that makes his laſt pea ce with his Maker 
| In 
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In anger, angeris his peace eternally: 
He mutt expect the ſame teturne againe, 
Whoſe venture is deceitfull, Muſt he not (ir> 
Cel. I ſee what I muſt do, fairely put vp agen: 
For here le be nothing done, / perceiue that. 
Capt, What ſhall be done in ſuch a worthleſſe buſineſſet 
But to be ſorty, and to be forgiuen. 
You fir to bring tepentance, and / pardon, 
Cel. I bring repentance fir 
Capt. Ifit be too much 
To ſa/ Repentance: Call it what you pleaſe fir: 
Chuſe your owne word, know you'r ſorry for't,and thats 
Col. 1 ſorry : by fames honour, lam wrongd: (as good, 
Doe you ſeeke for peace, and draw the quatrell larger 
Capt. Then tis: I me ſorty that I thought you ſo, 
1. A Captaine, I could gnaw his title of, 
Capt. Nor is it any misbecomming vertuegfir, 
Inthe beſt manlines to tepent a wrong, 
Which made me bold with you. 
1. I could cuff his head off, 
2. ee. 
1. Pox on him, I could eate his buttocke bak'e me thinks, 
Col. So, once agen take thou thy peaceſull teſt then, 
But as I put thee vp: I muſt proclaime 
This Captaine here, both to his friends and mine, 
That onely came to ſce fayre valourrighted, Offers to ge 
A baſe ſubmiſhue coward; ſo] leaue him. away. 
Capt. Oh, heauen has pittied my exceſſive patience, 
And ſent mea cauſe: now Thaue a cauſe : 
A coward I was neuer: Come you backe fir? 
Col. How? 
Cap, Vou left a coward here: 
Col. Yes fir,with you, 
Cap.) Tis ſuch baſe mettell fir: twill not be taken, 
It muſt home agen with you. 
2 Should this be true now, 
1. Impoſſible, coward do mote then baſtard? 


Col, 
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Col. I prethee mocke me not, take heed you do not, 
For if I draw once more, l ſhall grow terrible, 
And rage will force me doe what will grieue honour, 
Capt, Ha, ha, ha. 
Col, He ſmiles, dare it be he? what thiake you Gentlemẽ 
Your iudgements, ſhall I not be cuſſend in him? 
This cannot be the man? why he was bookiſh, 
Made an inuectiue lately againſt fighting, 
A thing introth chat mou'de alittle with me, 
Put vp a fowler contumely far 
Then thouſand cowards came to, & grew thank- 
Capt, Blefled remembrance in time of need?(full 
Ide loft my honour elſe, 
2. Do you note his jqy? * 
(n, Ineuer felt amore ſeuere neceſſity. 
Then came thy excellent pitty. Not yet ready? 
Haue you ſuch confidence in my iuſt manhood : 
That you dare ſo long truſt me, and yet tempt me 
Beyond the tolleration of mans vettue, 
Why? would you be more cruel then your iniury? 
Do yon firſt take pride to wrong me, & then think 
Not worth your fury, do not vſe me ſo: (me 
I ſhall deceyue you then: ſir, eyther draw, 
And that not ſleightingly, but with the care 
Of your beſt — — that watchfulnes, - 
As you'd defend your ſelfe from circuler fire, 
Your fins rage,or her Lord, this will require it, 
Or you le be too ſoone loſt for Tue an anger 
Has gathered mighty ſtrength againſt you: mighty; 
Yet you ſhall Fndie honeſt to the laſt, | 
Noble and Fayre, 
Col, Vie yentur'te once agen. 
AndiPt be but as true, as it it wondrous, 
I ſhall haue that I come ſori Vour leaue Gent. 
*—— _ doo —— deceiues al now: 
ö 1 is hand he offers; fights yfaith, 
Fights : by this * ſir. py 
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2. So me thinkes fir, 
1. An abſolute Punto: hey. 
2. Twas a Paſſado fir, 
1. Why let it paſſe, and t was, l'me ſure, t' was ſorawhar, 
Whats that now. 
2+ Thats a Punto, 
1. O goetothen, 
Iknew 'twas not farre off: What a worlds this? 
Is coward a more ſtirring meat then baſtard, my Maſters? 
Putin more egges for ſhame when you get children, 
And make it true Court cuſtard, -- Ho? I honor thee: 
Tis right and fayre,and he that breathes againſt it, 
He breathes againſt the iuſtice of a man, 
And man to cut him off: tis no iniuſtice, 
Thanks, thanks, for this moſt yaexpeRted noblenes. 
Cap, Truth never fayles her ſetuant, ſit, not leaues him 
Wich the dayes ſhame vpon him. 
1.Th'aſt redeemde . 
Thy worth to the ſame height tas firſt eſteemde. 
Exeunt Captaine and bi; friends, 
Col. i. Friend. Alaſſe, how is it fir : giue vs ſome hope 
Of your ſtay with y; : Let your ſpirit bee ſeene 
Aboue your fortune, the beſt fortitude 
Ha's been of Fate ill friended : Now force your Empire, 
And raigne aboue your bloud, ſpite of deiection, 
Reduce the Monarchie of your abler mind, 
Let not fleſh ſiteighten ic, 
Col Oh, iuſt Heauen has found me, 
And turnde the firings of my too baſty Injuries 
Into my owne bloud, Ipurſude my tuine, 
And vrgde him paſt the patience of an Angell. 
Could mans reuenge extend beyond mans life: 
This would ha wak*tir, If this flame will light me 
But till I ſee my ũſtet: tis a kinde one, 
More I expect not from't, Noble deſcruer: | 
Farewell moſt valiant,and moft wrong d ofmen, fxer#, 
Do but forgiue me, & I am Victor thea- led by 
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Enter Phy tion, Lane, Aint, Dutch Nurſe with the child, i 
Phyſ; Sweet Fro, to your moſt indulgent care, 
Take this my heatts ioy, I muſt not tell you, 
The valew ofthis iewell in my boſome. (you, 
Nur. Dat you may vell.fir,der can niet forſtoore 
Ph. Indeed Icannot tell you, you know Nurſe, 
Theſe are aboue the quantity of priſe, 
Whereis the glory of the goodlieſt crees 
But in the fruit and branches ? The old ſtocke 
Muſt decay, and ſprigs, ſyens ſuch as theſe 
Muſt become new ſtockes from vs to glory, 
In their fruit full iſſue , ſo we are made 
Immortall on by other, 
Nur. You ſpreke a moſt lieben fader, and Ick fall do de 
beſt of tender Nurſes to dis Infant, my prettie Frokin, 
Phyſ:1 know you will be louing, here ſweet friend, Gize, 
Heere's earneſt of a large ſumme of loue and coyne. moneys 
To quit your tender care, 
lane, I haue ſome resſon too, Ciues her 
To purchaſe your deare care ynto this Infant, money. 
Nwrſ. You be de witneſſe of de Baptime, dat is, as you 
ſpreken : de godimother, ick vell forſtoor it ſo. 
Jane, Yes, lam the bad mother: If it be offence, Aſide. \ 
Ann, | muſt be alittle kinde too. Gines ber money. 
Nurſ, Much tankes to you all: dis child is much belouen: 
and Ick fall fee much care over it, 
Phy/. Farewell good fiſter : Show her the way forth, 
I ſhall often viſite you, kind Nurſe, | 
Nur You ſall be velcome, {| Exennt Ann,and Nurſe, 
Jane, Oh fir,what a friend haue I found in you:? 
Where my poore power ſhall ſtay in the requitall, 
Your ſelfe muſt from your fayre condition 
Make vp in meere acceptance of my will, 
Phy/. Oh, pray you vrge it not, we are not borne 
For our ſelues onely, ſelſe loue is a ſinne, F 
But in out louing donatiues to others, 
Mans vertue beſt conſiſts, loue all begers, 
a F 2 Without, 
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Without, all are adulterate and counterfeit, 
lane, Y our boundleſſe loue I cannot ſatisſie, 
But with a mentall memory of your vertues, 
Vet let me not ingage your colt withall, 
Beſeech you then take reſtitution 
Of paines and bounty which you haue disburſt 
For your poore debter. 
Phy/. You will not offer it: 
Doe not eſteeme my loue ſo mercenary, 
To be the hyre of coyneꝰ Sure, I ſhall chinke 
You doe not hold ſo worthily of me 
As I wiſh to deſetue. 
lane, Notrecompence / | 
Then you will begger me with too much credit, 
If not ſufficient, you preſetue my name, 
Which l had forfeyted to ſhame and ſcorne: 
Couer my vices with a vaile of loue, 
Defend and keepe me from a fathers tage, 
- Whoſe loue yet infinite (not knowing this) 
Might (knowing) turne a hate as infinite: 
Sute he would throw me cuet from his bleſſings, 
And caſt his curſes on me: yes, ſurther, 
Your ſect eſie keepes me in the ſtate of woman: 
Por elſe what hus band would chuſe me his wife t 
Knowing the honour of a Bride were loſt, 
J cannot number halfe the good you doe me, 
In the concealde retention of my ſinne, 
Then make me not worſe then I was before. 
In my ingratitude,good fir, 
Phy}. Agen. : 
Jſhall repent my loue(if you le ſo call'r) 
To be made ſuch a Hackney,giue me coyne? 
Thad as leaue you gaue me poyſon(Lady) 
For I haue Art and Antidotes gain ſt tha t, 
I might take that, but this / will refuſe, 
las, Well you then teach me how I may requite 
In ſome ſmall quantity. (you, 
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Phy. T was that Tlook's for. Aſide, 
Yes, I will tell you Lady a full-quittance, 
And how you may become my Creditrefle, 
' Jane, Ibeſeech you do fir, 
P hy. Indeed I will Lady, | 
Not in ceyne, Miſtris, for filuer though white, 
Yet it drawesblackelines : It ſhall not rule my 
There to marke forth his baſe corruption: (palme 
Pay me agen in the ſame quality 
That / to you tendred, thats loue for | oue: 
Can you loue me Lady? you haue confeſt 
My loue to you, 
Jane. Moſt amply, 
Phy, Why faith then, 
Pay me backe that way, 
Jane. How do you meane, fir? © 
Phy; Tuſh,our meanings are better vnderſtood 
Then ſhifted to the tongue, it brings along 
Alittle blabbing bloud into our cheekes, 
That ſhames ys when we ſpeake. 
Jane. Ivnderſtand you not. 
Phy. Fie, you doe, make not your ſelfe j 
In what you know, you haue tane forth the leſſon 
That I would read to you, 
Tane, Sure then I need not, 
- Reade it agen, ſir. 
PH. Ves, it makes perſect, 
You know the way vnto . Aclalli ſpeare, 
If that hurt you, I haue the cure you ſee - 
Tan, Come, y'arc a good man, I do perc eiue you: 
Lou put a ttyall to me, I thanke you, 
Vare my iuſt Conſeſſor, and me, 
— haue no further penance for this ſinne. 
uett ayeare vnto a laſting euer, 
2 call'r — — twas oncel then neuer. 
you mi me not, indeed I loue 
—— — . 
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Phy, The deed that you haue done. 

Jane, I cannot belicue you, 

Phy, Belieue the deed then. 

ane, Away, y ate a Blackamore, you loue me: 

I hate you for your loue: Are you the man 

That in your painted outſide ſeem d ſo whites 

Oh,y are a foule diſlembling Hypocrite, 

You ſau'd me from a thiefe that your ſelſe mightrob me, 
Skin d ore agreene wound te breed an vicer. 

Is this the praQtiſe of your Phyſicke Colledge t 

Phy/, Haue you yet vtter d all your niceneſſe forth? 

If you haue more, vent it, cerres 1 thinke 

Your firſt grant was nor yeelded with lefle paine, 

If twere, you haue your priſe, yeeld it againe, 

Tane, Pray you, tell me ſit, (I ask'tit before) 

Is it a practiſe mongſt you Phyſicians, 

Phy, Tuſh,thats a ſecret, We caſt al waters. 
Should I reueale, you would miſtruſt my counſell: 
The Lawyer and Phyſitian here agrees 
To women Clients they giue backe their fees, 
And is not that kindneſſe : 

Jane, This for thy loue, | Spire, 
Out, outſide oſa man: thou Cynamon tree, 
Thar but thy bark haſt nothing goed about the 
The Vnicorne is hunted for his borne, | 
Thereſt is left for carion : Thon falſe man, 
Thaẽſt fiſhe with ſiluer hookes and golden baites: 
But Ile auoyde all thy deceiuing ſleights. 

PH. Doe what you lift, Iwill do ſomthing too: 
Remember yet what Ihaue done for you, 
Vue a good face now, butt will row rugged. 
Ere you grow old: old men will deſpiſe you: 
Think on your Gtendam Halen the taireft Queen 
When in a new glaſſe ſhe ſpyed her old face: 
Shee (ſmiling) wept to thinkewpon the change, 
Take your time, y'are ctaꝝ d, Vare un apple falne 


From the tree, if you be kept longiyou wr © 
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Study your anſwere well, yet I loue you, 

If you refuſe I haue a hand aboue, Exit Phy. 
lane, Poyſon thy ſelſe, thou foule Empoyſoner : 

Ofthine owne ptactique drinke the Theories 

What, a White Diuill haue I mer withall z 

What ſhall I doe: What do? i't a queſtion? 

Nor ſhame, nor hate, nor feare, not luſt,nor force 

(Now being too bad) ſhall euer make mee worle, 


; Enter Anne, 
What haue we here: a ſecond ſpirit, 
Anne, Miſtreſſe, 
Iam ſent to you. lane. Is your meſſage good 


Aune. As you receyue it, my brother ſent me, 

And you know he loues you, 
Jane, 1 heard ſay fo; 
But 'twas a falſe report. 

Ame. Pray,pardon me, I muſt doe my meſſage, 
Who liues (commanded) muſt obey his Keeper. 
I muſt perſwade you to this act of woman, 

lane, Woman! of Strumpet 

Ame, Indeed of Strumpet, 

He rakes you at aduancage of your fall, 
Seeing you downe before, . 

lane, Curſe on his fained ſmiles, 

An Hees my brother Miſtreſſe, & a curſe on you 
If ere you bleſſe him with that curſed deede, 
Hang him,poyſon him, ne held out a Roſe, 
To draw the yeelding ſence, vhich come to hand 
He ſhifts, and giues a canker, 
laue. Nou ſpeake well yet. 
A. I, but Miſtreſſe, now couſider it, 
Your reputation lyes at his mercy, 
Your fault dwels in his breſt, ſay,hethrowit out, 
It will be knowne, how are you then vndone? 
Thinke on t, your good name, and they are not to be ſolde, 
In euety market, a good name's deare, 

And indeed more eſteemed then our actions, 
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By which wee ſhould deſerue it, 


lane, Aye me moſt wretched.” 
Ame, What: doe you ſhrioke at that? 
Would you not weare one ſpot vpon your face, 
To keepe your whole body from a leprofie, 
Though it were vndiſcouerd euer, hang him, 
Feare him not, Horſelee ches ſucke out his corrupt bloud, 
Draw you none from him, leſſe it be purg and good. 
Jane, Do you ſpeake your ſoule? 
Anne, By my ſoule doe l. 
lane, Then yet I haue a friend; but thus exhort me, 


And I haue ſtill a collumbe to ſupport me. (forgar, 
Anne. One fault Heauen ſoone forgiues,and tis on earth 
The Moone her ſelfe is not without one ſpot, ' Exennt, 


. Emter the Lady Ager, meeting one of ber ſernants. 


Lady. Now fir, where 1s heſperke, why comes he not? 
I ſent you for him; bleſſe this fellowes ſences: 
What has he ſcene? a ſoule nine houres entraneſt, . 
Houering twixt hell and heauen, could not wake gaſtlier, 

Enter Sermant, 
Not yet returne an anſwere? What ſay you fir? 
Where is he? 
2+Ser, Gon? 

Lady, Whatſayſtthou? 

2. Ser. He is gone Madame. 
But as we heard, vnwillingly hee went ä 
As euer bloud enforc't, L. Went, whether went he > 

2 Ser, Madam, I feare, I ha {aig too much already, 


I. Theſe men are both agteed, ſpeake, whether went he? 


2. Se. Why to- -I would you d thinke the reſt your ſelſe 
La. Mecke Patience ble ſſe me. (Madame. 

2. Ser. To the field. 

1. Ser. To fight, Madame. 

Lay. 10 fight 

x, Fer. Thete came two vrging Gentlemen, 
That cal d themſelues his ſeconda, both ſo powerſull, 
As tis reported they preuailde with him, | 
Wich little labour. Lady 


Ld 8 & - 1 
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$a? 4 bees lofi, bees gone, 
paines,bee's gone; two meeting torrents 
as theirrwo tages, 
= 
lie Kh? iniur d my nes? 
—— boprrw eee happier. . 
a ivelgment plaine $s angric with mee, 
—— _ abuſe her ſacred 3 
For an y temportall re : 
"3 — — vertue, 
Adi d where ere thy habitation is, 
y in vs weake ones: Oh forgive mee, 
For tis thy yengeance this, to belie truth, 5 
'  V'Vhich is ſo hardly ours, with ſuch paine purchaſ d = 
Faſtings, and praiers, contineace and care, | 
r Let him not dye 
"And 
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* of his fal ſe — * 
d my diſgrace: VVhat euer Angell guides him, - 
5 3 be with —. — — 


| know, m 1 
f | away, if there be any hope, Exennt Sorts 
- uo looſe him yer; when 1 thinke on bim, 


and his worth, it earnes me mote, 
They that know tiches tremble to be poote. 
My paſſion is not wornans ſoxrow , 
She muſt be truly fecles my greefe 
And onely knowne to One, if ſuch there bee, 
They know the ſorrow that oppreſſeth mee. Exit. 


eActus quartus , Scena prima. 
£nterthe ( olenelt Second... Ufer Oe. with Changh Tris. 


Truth fir, I muſt needs blame you for a Trewant, 
but one leſſon read to you and neglect ſo ſoone: ſye, 

I muſt ſee you once a day at leaſt. 
rap 33 chu: 


r x - boys 


A Fair: Quarrell. | 
Chaugh, Would I were whipt Tutor if it were not long of 
my man Trimtran here, N 
Trim, Who, of mee? a 
— cba. Tak t vpon the Trim, Ile giue the ſiue ſhillings , us | 
am a Gentleman, 0 


Trim, Ile ſee you whipt ficft: well, I will too: faith fir, / 
ſaw he was not perleA, and / was loth he ſhould came be- 

fore to ſhame himſelfe. | 

See, How? ſhame fir? is it a ſhime for Schollers to learne ? 
Sir, there are greatSchollers that are but ſlendetly read in 
eur profeſſion; fr, firſt it muſt be Oeconomicall, then Oecume- 
wica/l: ſhame not to practiſe in the houſe how to performe in 
the field: the naile that is driuzn takes a little hould at the 
firſt troke, but more at the ſecond, and more at the third , 
but when tis home to the head, then tis firme, 

Chas. Faith I haue bene driving it home to the head this 
two dayes. 

Trim, I helpt to hammer it in as well as could too fir, 

Sec, VVell ſir, / wilheare yourchearſe anon, meane time 
peruſe the exemplary of my bills, and tell me in What lan- 
guage I ſhal tore a Lect ire to you; or ile read to you the Ma- 
thematicall ſcience of Roaring, 

Cha. Is it Mathematicall? 

Sec, Oh fir , does not the indes roare ? the Sea roare? rhe 
Welkin roare : indeed, moſt thinges doe roare by nature, 
aud is not the knowledge of theſe thinges Mathemaricall? 

Cha, Pray prooceed fic. reads his bill 

Sec. The names of the languages, the Sc/avonrien, Partht- 
menian, Barmeothian, Tiburnian, Wappinganian , or the mo- 
derne Lovdonian. Any man or woman that is defirous to roare 
in any of theſe languages, in a wecke they ſhall be perſect, 
if they will take paines; ſo let 'umrepaire into Holborue to 
the ſigne of the Cheat loafe. 

Chan, Naw your bill ſpeakes of that, I was wongring 2 
092d while at your ſigne, the loꝛſe lookes very like bread 
ifaich, but why is it called the cheate loafe? 

Se ond. This houſe was ſometi net a Bakers ſi, that ſerued 
ch; Court where the bread is called cheate. 


Trim: 
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Trim. I, I, ewas a Baker that cheated the Court with 


29. 5 
Sec. Well fir, chooſe your languages : and your Lectires 
ſhal be read, berweene my Vher an4 my ſelſe, for your bet - 
tet in{truRion,prouided your conditions de performed inthe 
premiſſes beforclaid, 

Chan, Lonoke you fir, theres twenty pound in hand, and 
— more I am to pay when I ain allowed a ſufficient 
Roa * P _ 

Sec. You ſpeake in good earneſt Gr, 

Chan, Yes faith do: I Tri utram ſhall be my wienes, 

Trim. Yes indeed fir, twenty pound is very good earneſt, 
Uſber, Sir one thing I muſt tell you belongs to my place, 
you are the youngeſt Scholler. and till another comes yader 
you, th ere is a certaine garniſh beloags to the Schoole, for 
in out practiſe we grow to a quarrell;then there mnt be wine 
ready to małe all friends, for thats the end of Roating, tis 
valiant but hatmeleſſe, and this charge is yours. 

Chum. Wich all my heart ifaith and I like it the bettet: be- 

cauſe no blood comes on it, who ſhall ferch? 
2. Roar. Ile he your Spanniell fir, ü 

Sec. Bid Vapor, bring ſame Tobacco too, 

Chan, Doe and heere's mony fort, Ex 2. Roarer, 

ber. No, you ſhall not, let me ſee the mony: ſo, Ile keepe 
it, and diſcharge him after the Combat, for your praiſe ſake 
you and your man ſhall roare him out on't , (tor indeed you 
muſt pay your deꝶts ſo: for thats one of the maine ends of 
Roafing)and when yeu haue leſt him iu a caafe , then le 
qualifie the Raſ-all, 

Chas, Content ifaith Trim, weelsRoare the ruſty Raſcall 
out of his Tobacco. 

Irm. [and he had the beſt Craccusin London, 

Sec, Obſerue Sir, wee could now roare 1a the Slauonian 
Language, but this practiſe hath been: a little ſublime: ſome 
hayres breadth ot ſo aboue your Caput; / take it for your vie 
and vaderftanding both it were fittet for you to taſt the mo · 
derne aſſault, only the Londonian Roate. 

Chas, faith fir, that's r for I ſhall vſe all my 
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roaring heere in London: in Cornewall wee are all for wraft- 
ling, and I doe not meane to trauell ouer ſea coroare there, 

Sec, Obſetue then fir, but it were neceſſary you took forth 
your tables, to note the moſt difficult poynts for the better 
affiftance of your memory. | 

Chas, Nay fir,my man and I keep twe Tables, 

Trim, 1 ſir, and as many trenchers, cattes meat and dogges 
meate enough. 

Sec, Note fir, -- Doſt thou confront my Cyclops! 

d. With a Briarean Brouſſed: 

Chau, Cyelops, Trina, Briareas, 

See, I know thee and thy lineall pedegree, 

Uſer. It is Collateral: as Brutus and Poſthunmnr, 

Trim. Brutus, 

Chan, Poſthumus. - 

Sec. Falſe as the face of Heccate; thy fiſter is a «== 

Up, What is my Siſter Centaute: 9 

Seco. I ſay thy Siſter is a Bronſtrops. 

b: A Bronſtrops! 

Chas, Tutor, Tutor, ere you goe any further, tell mee the 
Engliſh of that, what is a Brouſferopy pray. | | 

Se. A Bronfterops is in Engliſh a Hippocreve, 

(ban. A Hippecrene,note it Trim, I loue to vndetſtand the 
Engliſh as I goe. 

Trim, Whats the Engliſh of Hippiorenc, 

Chas, Why Bronſterop? 

V: Thou doſt obtrect my fleſh and blogd, « 

See, Agen, I denounce, thy ſiſter is a fructifet, Y 


Chau, What's that Tutor? X 

Sec. That is in Ergliſh a Facus or a Minotaure. 
Chan. A Minotaure: 

Chan, A Facns, 4 


Uſe, I ſay thy mother is a Calbert, a Paragron , L 
a Daplar anda Sindicus, 


Sec, Diſlocate thy Nladad. | 
Y. Bladud ſhall conture,if his Dæmons once dppeare, 


Enter 2. Ręarer with Wine, and Vapor with Tobacco, i 
Sec, Adyance thy refpapdency, | mh 
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' (ban, Kno ſt chou my 1 know thy broode to, 


— —— 


— ys a 


7 * 


A Faire Quaryel. 
Chau, Nay good gentleman, doe not fall out, a cup of wine 
quickly Trimtram. | 

ſh: See my ſteele hath A gliſter, 

Chan. Pray wipe bim, — put him vp againe good Vſher. 

F ſb. Sir at youtxequeſt I pull downe the Fla of defiance, 

Sec, Giue me a boule of Wine my fucy ſhall bee quencht, 
heere Vſher. 

Vb. Ipledge thet᷑ in good friendſhip. 

Chas, I like the concluſion of Roaring very well ifaith, 

Trim, It has an excellent concluſion indeed, if the Wine 
be good, alwayes prouided, | 

S$eco:O the wine mult be alwayes .prouided be ſure of that. 

Y. Elſe you ſpoyle the concluſion, and that you know 
crownes all. ; 

Chas, Tis much like wreſtling ifaith : for wee ſhake hands 


ere we begint now thats to avoid the Law, for then if has, 


throw him a furlong into the grownd , hee cannot recouet 
himſelfe von becauſe ewas done in cold friendſhip. 
Seco, I beleeue you fir. 

Chas, And then we drinke afterwards,iuft in this faſhion, 
wreſtling and Roaring ate as like as can bee ifaith, even like 
long ſword and balfe pike, - | 

Sec, Nay they are reciprocall if you marke it, for as there 
is a great Roaring at Wreſtling: ſo there is a kinde of wteſt- 
ling and contention at Roaring. 

Chas, True ifaith, for I haue heard um roare fromthe ſixe 
windmilles to I ſungian: thoſe haue beene great falls then. 

Ser. Come, now a briefe reherſall of — other dayes 
leſſon, berwixt your man and you, and then for to day wee 
break vp ſchoole. 

Chau, Come, Trimtrem; if 1 be out Tutor, lle be bold to 
looke in my tables, becauſe I doubt I am ſcarſe petſect. 

Ser. Well, well, I will not ſee ſmall faults 

Chas, The wall, | 

Trim, The wall of mee, to thy kennell ſpannell, 

Chan, Wilt thou not yeeld precedence? 

Trim. To thee, Iknow thee and thy broode 


thou 
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thou art a Rooke; / n 

Trim. The nearer a kinne to the Chaughesꝰ 

Chan, Th: Rookes a kin to the Clfaughes? 
Ser, Verie well maintain d, 

Chas, Dangcoer, thou lieſt, 

Trim. Lie, enucleate the kernell of thy ſcabberd, 

Chas, Now if I duiſt dra my ſword, = — yfaithe 
Seco. Draw, draw, howſocuer, 

Chas, Haue ſome wine rea die to małe vs frends I pray you, 
Trim. Chaugh, Iwill make thee ſlie and roare, | 
Chas, I will roarc if thou ſtrik'ſt me, 

Seco. So tis ynough,now conclude in wine, I fee you will 
* an excellent ptacti ſic net: wondrous well perform d on 
oth ſides: 
Chas, Heere Trimtram 1 drinke to thee. 
Trim. Ile pld ge you in good friendſhip, 
Enter a Seruant. 
Is there not one Maiſter ¶ hangb heere,. 
Vb. This is the Gentleman tir; | 
Seru. My maiſtet, fir, your elected father in law, deſites 
ſpeedyly to ſpeake with you: 
Chan. Friend I will follow thee, I would thou hadſt come 
a little ſoner, thou ſhould: haue ſeene Roriug ſport yfaith, 
Serv. Sir lle returne that you are following, Exit ſernaxt 
Chas. Doe fo: I ie tell thee Tutor, I am to marry ſhortly, but 
I will deferte it a while till I can roare perfectly, that I may 
pet the ypper hand of my wife on the wedding day, tmuſt 
e done at firſt or never, 
Ser. Twill ſerue you to good vſe in that fir, 
Cha, How lik ſt thou this Whifler? 
Vas. very valiantly ifaith fir, 

Cha. Tuſh , thou ſhalt ſee more by and by. 

D. I can ſtay no longer indeed fir, who paies mee for my 
Tobocco? | 

Cha, How, pay for Tobacco, away ye ſootie mouth d pi- 

per : you ruſtic piece of Martlemas bacon, away, 

Trim, Let me give him a Marke for't, 


Chan, No Trimiram , doe not firike him, weele onely 
foare 


4 


„ 


= 
A Faire Quarrel. 
roare out a curſe ypon him. 

Trim, Well, doe you begin then, + * 

Chas; May thy Roule rot, and thy pudding drop in pie- 
ces, beiag ſophiſticated with filthy vrine. ; 

Trim, May Serieants dwell on either fide of thee ,to fright 
away thy two penny cuſtomers, 

Cha, Ann for thy penny ones, let them ſucke thee drie. 

Trim, VVhen thou att dead, maiſt thou haue no other 
ſheets to be buried in but mouldie Tobacco leaues, 
(a, And no ſtrawings to ſticke thy Carkas , but the bit- 
ter ſtalkes. 
Trim. Thy mourners, all greazie Tapſters, 

Cha, VVich foule I obacco pipes in their hats in ſtead of 
rotten Roſe mary: and laſt of all may my mau and 7liue to ſee 
all this perfo:m'd and, to piſſe reeking euen vpon thy graue. 

Trim, And laſt of ali for mee, let this Epitaph bee temem 
bred ouer thee. ; 

Here coldly now within in (aid to rot, 

Aman that yeſterday ws piping bot: 

Some (ay be died by puddmg , ſom: by pricke, 

Other: by role a14 bal!l. ſome leafo ill ftrcke 

Faſt in ce ſure, yet thinks it ſtrange and rave, 

(He 'ra'd by ſmoke, yet dre | for want of ayre) 

But then the Surgeon ſ i when he ocheld him, 

It vat the burning of bs Pipe that kild him. 

Chan, So, xe you paid now whifler? 
Vu. All this is hut ſinoake out of a ſtiakiag Pipe, 
C-4u, So, ſo pay him now Oger. 

See: Doe nat hene eſort huge your ſchooliag A. Ch. 
Cha, Call nr Rooke 1f Ao futor. \ 
Trin, And im Ruwven, though my name be Trimtram, 

Cha. Farewell Tutor. 

Trim Fate wel er. 

Sec. Thus when the Dcum' vnbraſt, and Trumpet ceaſe, 

Soldiers muſt get pay for to live in peace. Exenn 

ES tena „A- Etter the { olmnels Siler, meeting the Surgeon. 

Sit. Oh my uoſt worthybrother, thy hard tate tas 


F Come hither hon e Surgeon, and deale faithfully 
G 4 Wick 
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* With a diftrefſed Virgin: whathopeis theres 


,Chilliy-was ſcapt miraculouſly Lady. 
Sift, s that fir, > 

Surg · Caus nens: I care but little forhis wound ith Orſe- 
phag , not thus much truſt mee, but when they come to Die- 
pbragm once, the ſmall In teſtmes, or the 5 MAad ul, 
or i th Rootes of the Emusctoriet of tne noble parts , then 
ſtraight / feare a Syncop: ; the flankes recyring towards the 
backe, the / vine bloody, the Excrements t, and the 


Dolour pricking ot pungent, 


Sit. Alaſſe I me nere the better for this anſwet. 

Sarg. Now Imuſt tell you his principal Dolour lies it h te- 
gion of the Liuer and theres both inflama tion and Tarme- 
faction feard, marry / made him a e lumation , 
where I vſde * Dracemu iby my faith, with powders 
mcarnatine, which / tempetd with oyle of Hypericon, and o- 
ther liquors mundificative, 

St. Pox a your Mundies figatiues , I would they were all 

d 


criment at 
next dreſſing with a Sarcotriche medicament, of [ris of 
Florence, Thus Mafticke, Calaphena , Apopanax, Sacrocolla: 

Fiſt. Sacro-halter, what comfort is ithis to a poore Gen- 
tlewoman ;pray tell me in plaine teatmes what you thinke 
of him? 

Ser. Marry in plaine tearms I know not what to ſay to him, 
the wound 7 can aſſure you enclines to P araliſme; and I find 
his body ¶ acochmicke; being then in feare of Feuer and in- 
fAamation, / nouriſh him altogeithet with Viands N 
and giue for potion the iuycy, of Sauicela, diſſolu d with 
warer ¶ vreſolium : I could doc noe more Lady, if his beft 

Exit 


Surg. But / purpoſe Lady to make an other 


Guiguimes were diſſeuered. 


Si. What thankeleſſe paines does the tongue oſten take, 6 
Tomake the whole man moſt ridiculous: 
| Rs . 
W my ſorrow, what a pretious 
— ner ſweetly in few au, 
what a mount of nothing ha's he caſt forth, 's 


—_— 
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| 


A Faire Quarrell. 


Alaſſe his ſtrength decaies how cheere you fir, 
My bonourd Brother? 

Celo. In ſoule never better. 
Iſeele an excellent heakh there, ſuch a ſtoutnes, 
My inuiſible ener y flies mee, ſeeing me armde 
Wich penitence and fot giue nes, they fall back ward, 
V Vhetherthrough admiration, not imagining 
There were ſuch armory in a Souldiers ſoule, 
As pardon and tepentance: ot thryugh power 
Of ghoſtly yalour? bur I haue bene Lord 
Of a more happy conqueſt in nine howers now , 
Then in nine yeares befo:e: Oh kmde Liefrenants 
This is the onely war we ſhould prouide for, 


(YO he that forgiues largeſt & ſighes ſtrongeſt, 


Is atride Soldier, a true man in deed, - 


And wins the beſt field, makes his owne heart bleed, 


# 


Read che laſt part of that wil fir, 
1 Liefetenant read; "on 
1 alſo require at the hands of my moſt beloued Siffer, 
whom {make full Executiix, the diſpoiifte of my body in bu- 
rial} at 8. CAartins i th field: and to cauſe to be diſttibuted 
to the poore of the ſame pariſh, forry Marke, and to the 
Hoſpital of maymed Souldiers a hundred: laſtly I giue and be- 
queath to my linde, deate and vertuous filter, the full poſ- 
leſſion of my preſent eſtate in tiches, whether it be in Lands, 
Leaſes, Money, Goods, Plate, le wels, or what kind ſoeuer, 
vpon this condition tollowing , that ſhee forthwith, render 
both her ſeife and all theſe Infeoftments, to that noble Cap- 
taine my late Enemy Captaine Ager. « 
Ciſt. How fu? 
Colo, Read it againe fir, let ber heare ir plaine, 
Said. Pr iy ſpare your paines fir, tis too plaint already, 
Goad tir, ho doe you, is your memory pertea? 
This Will makes queſtion of you: I beſtowde 
So much gricte and compaſſion a your wound, 
I ncuerlook't into your ſences Epulepſie: 
The iickenes and ivfirmity of your wdgement ) 
Is to be doubted now , more then your bodies, 
7 Why 


F 


1 


} 
( 


A Faire Quarrell. 

Why is your loue no dearet to mee fir! 
Then to diſpoſe me ſo'vpon the man, \ 
Whoſe furie is your bodies ꝓteſem torment? 
The Author of yout danger? one l hate 
Beyond the bounds of malice, doe you not feele 
His wrath vpon yol? / beſeech you br, 
Alter that cruell article, 

Colo, Cruell ſiſter :? (forgive me naturall loue) 
I muſt offend thee,ſpeaking to this woman, am I content, 
Hauing much kigdred, yet to giue thee all, 
(Becauſe in thee Ide raiſe my meanes to goodneſſe) 
And canſt thouprooue ſo thankleſſe ro my bounty, 
To grudge my ſoule her peace? is my intent 
Lo leaue her rich, whoſeonely defireis 
To ſend me poorer into the next world, 
Then ener Vlurer went, or politicke Scatift? 
Is ic ſo burdenſome for thee to loue 
VVhere / forgiue? Oh wretched is the man | 
That buildes the laft hopes of his ſaving comfort 
Vpon a womans charity? hees moſt miſerable, 
If it were poſſible, her obſtiuate will 
VVill pull him downe in his midway to heauen, 
Tue wrongd that worthy man paſt recompence, 
And in my angerrobd him of faire fame: 
And thou the faireſt reſtitution art 
My life could yeeld him: if I knewe a fairer, 
Ide ſer thee by and thy vawilling goodnes, 
And neuer make my ſacred peace of thee: 
But theres the ctuelty of a fate debard, 
Thou art the laſt, and all, and thou att hard, 

Sift. Let your ꝑneu d heart hold better thoughts of mee, 
J will not proue ſo fir , but fince you enforce it, 
VVith ſuch a ſtrength of paſſion lle performe, 

V Vhat by your will you haue inieynd me to, 
Though the world neuer ſnew me joy agen. 

Colo, Ch this may be faire cunning forthe time, 
To put me off, knowing I held not long, f 
And when I looke to haue my ioyes accompliſti t, 


— 


A Faire Quarrel. | 
I ſhall find no ſuch things: that were vilde coſenage, 
And not to be 5 , 
Sift, By all the bleſſednes, 
Truth and a good life lookes — _ doo'te fir, 
Colo. orts reward you for't, when ere 
I know if you dare ſweare I may belieue. * 
Enter Captaine Ager. rom wn, 3. 
an No ſooner haue I entrance i this houſe now, — 
But all my ioy falls from mee,which was ont f 
To be the ſanRuary of my comforts: 
Me thought I lou d ic with a reuerent gladnes, 
As holy men doe conſecrated Temples - 
For the Saints ſake, which 7 belieu d my mother A 
Bur prou d a falſe faith ſince, a fearefull herefie, 
O who'de ereft th aſſurance of his ioyes 
Vpon a womans goodnes? whoſe beſt vertue, 
Is to commit vnſee ne, and higheſt ſecrerie, 
To hide but her one fin, ther's their perfection, 
And if ſhee be ſo good, which many faile of to, 
hen theſe are bad, how wondrous Ill are they, 
What comfort /'t to fight, win this dayes fame, 
When all my afcer dayes, are lamps of ſhame, 
Emer the Lady Ager, 
Blefſings bee firme to me, hee's come tis hee, 
A ſurgeon ſpeedily; 
C. A ſurgion: why maddam, f 
Lady, Perhaps you le ſay tis but a little wound 
Good to prevent a Danget: quick, a ſurgeon, 
Cap, Why maddam, | 
L. 1,1, chats all the fault of valiant men, 
\ Theile not be knowne atheir hurts cillrhei'r paſt helpe, 
And then to late they wiſh ſot᷑ t: | 
Cap. Will you heare mee, 
L. Tis no gement, to jconfeſſe a wound, 
I me glad fir tis no worſe, a ſurgeon quickly, 
Capt, Maddam, 
Come, come fir, a woun'ds Honorable, 
never ſhames the wearer, 
H 3 Cop. 


A Faire Quarrell, 
„ Cap. By the Juſtice 
T owe to honour, I came of yntouch'r, 
Lady, I'de rather beleeue that; + 
Cap, You beleeue truth fo, 
Lad My teares preuaile then, welcome, welcome fir, 
As peace and mercy to one new departed, 
Why would you goe though, and deceive me ſo, 
When my aboundant loue rooke all the courſe 
That might be to preuent it, /did that, 
For my afieftions ſake, goodnes forgiue me fort, 
That were my owne lites ſafety put vppon t, 
Ide rather dye then doo t, thinke how you vid me then, 
And yet would you goe, and hazard your ſelſe too, 
Twas but vnkindly doue. 
Capt, Whats all this Madame? , 
Lady.See then howrsſh you were and ſhort in wiſedome, 
hy wrong my faith / did, ſlanderd my conſtancy, 
Belyed my truth, that which few Mothers will, 
Or fewer can, I did, out of true ſeate 
And louing care, onely to keep thee heere. | 
Capt. I doubt I am tos quick of apprekenfion, now 
And that's a generall fault, when we heere 0 ful 
Wich the deſire of longing fort, I aske it: 
Why? were you neuer falſe, l 
Laxy, May death come to me, 
Before Repentance theo? 
Capt. T heard it plaine ſure, 
Not falſe at all? 
Lady, By the reward of truth, 
I neuer knew that deed 
That claimes the name ont. 
Capt. May then that glorious reward you ſwote by, 
Be neuer failing to you, all the bleflings 
That you haue giuen me ſinee obedient cuſtome 
Taught me to kneel & aske um, ate not valuable 
Weih this immaculate bleffing of your truth: 
is is the Palme to victory. ö 
The Crowne for all deſerts paſt, and to come, | 


Let 


— 
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A Faire Quarrel. 


Let em be numberleſſe,they are rewarded, 
Already they'r rewarded: bleſſe this frame 
I ftele it much too weake to beate the joy on t. 
, Lady, Riſe Sir, 

Capt, O pardon me - 
I cannot honor you too much, too long, 
I kneele not onely to a Mother now, 
But to a woman that was neuer falſe, 
Yearedeare,and yeare good too: I thinke a that, 
What reverence doe's ſhe merig tis fie ſuch 
Should be diſtinguiſh from the proſtrate ſexe, 0 
And what Aſtin on propercr can be ſhowne, 
Then honor done ta het that keepegher one, 

Lady, Come fir, Ile haue youriſe, 

Capt, Te doe a deed then, riſes, 
That ſhall for euer raiſe me: Omy glory, 
Why this, this is the quaxtell char / lookt for, 
The tother but a ſhift to hold time play, 
You ſacred miniſters of preſernation, 
For Heauens ſake ſend him life, 
And with it mighty health, and ſuch a ſtrength, 
May equal but the cauſe, I wiſhno foule things, 
Iflife but glo in him he ſhall know inſtantly 
That I'me reſolud to call him to accompt for, 

Lady. Why harke you fir, : 

Cap. I bind you by your honor, Madame, 
You E no hiodecnce too, 
Take heed, you ought not 

Lady, What an Mhappines haue Tin goednes, 
Tis eper my defire to intend well 
But haue no — — my mt, 2 all boy: der 
deſerue / yet no better of you: but to be greeud age 
— — not well with batten of fame, 
wich ſafery putchaſd, will you geeds tempt a tuine, 


That auoyds you? W — _ r 
* Capr, No y aue prevaild; things of rhis nature ſprung, 
» When t — wgue, 


Now fir, the newes? x ; 
| H 3” Emer 
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Aim. Quarrell 
e within 
ter Gotarne Aldy ABattd and llil ui. | 
Bt Harke of thesc hard-hearted Bload hounds: these But: 
chers 4rc eche as merciles5e às tlieir Dog s,they knocks downe 
A womadins fame, cence 4s itwdllys e ects by wm. 

Mr. And the Captaing here that Should defend vs 
Walkes by like Yoke ot the A pi Lott. ; 

Ser Whattor interiectior ber, Sur Vas: let the 
Crnitexes scoure their throates: thou KH] SH there is 4 Garry! 
kangs oer there bloody heads, tis yeare there shall be more. 
Buitchers Prickes burnt then oft ail trades besides 

Bau Loe wonder how thou camest to be 4 Captaine. 

Cit. Ad thau camest to be — andPri/jC to Se A4 
Wharezeuery day one by hett desert. N 
» Bat. Baud andWhore? o you wnprotiita ble tas call. hast 
not thou beene at the new play vet to teach thee better man: 
ners truly they say they are the finest Players, amd good 
Speakers ot Genitlewornen or our Jualitte: Baud 4nd Whore 
is not mentiond amornygst um, but the handsomest nar ro- 
tnouthd names they haue tor vs that some of them may Serue 
as wel! for Lady, ds ror one of our Occruparon. 
it, Frithee Nironesse, lets go IEC a heece of that Pl. ty: 
if weshallhauegood words tor our mon * t15 453 mulch 43 We? 
ran deteriuc py ith. 

B21. Igoubr ts too late now, but 4 nother tim Servant, 
pl. Leni go now sweettace I amt acquaimted with one ot 
the Brornniccts, thePiulchrir wilt vac the lrish captaine with 

expect, and you tro Sh be boxt amongst the better Sort 
na Sirra capta ne Alu I doubt you Are but whiteliuerd, 


.  looke that you det end w valiently, you know your pennd!nce 


elsę: Fatronessc, you remember how you n once 5 
A zervant, and l 8hall ne ver torget᷑ ic HU Tvge hin 50 
Jen: do you remember Captain? 
5 4 0 Mum. Meg, Tw:/! not heare one now, Ind 
211 How I&#ty Amar striptyou ds ndked 43anIndian 
L HowVy may otripty 


Dau! And therthowlI bound youtto the good behaviour im 


the oper fields. 


WH? 


Agure Darth | 
Ht And then you strowd Oates wpatr 415 hoppers. 
Abe. Prithce Tweettace. 
And then brought vol r Ducks to nibble yon kim, 
you remember? | | 
Ast. . remembrance forfiires ne age! 110 117016. 
oon be. | Ph bee 
; Au-. Well, lead on Kr: but harke alittle. 


Sr Chaugh andTrim. ; 
lar. D:as: thou bargaine for y bladders with the. 
Bu gr Term? cf 


77177. T s:r Thauc 1 here, Ne practiſe to swent too Sur 
and thenT may roare with the water atLondon Berdge 
hne hat roares huhn ty water both is y peryect Roarer 

(Jau, well Ile venter to swmn too: if my tather in Law + 
quite me 4 good dowry with his daughter T mull hold vp p 
mn * well enough . 13s . 
zn. Peace, air, heercs prdchsSetor our roaring Heer 
a Contants, and w- oH . ; 
Char. oder the juxtle Scam. 222 

22 Ha what meanest thou by that: 

Tri I rmeane to ontront thee, CCI}. 4 

Chan Ile te!l thee what a meanes,is this th * Stster © 

Caf. How then Sur ? My 

G2. Why then I ray the is aDronittt 71:8 this is Hu 7 
LL V. indeed Sur, we are both Heu, 
vt. Art Hou tat yar thou 4Jeldicr © 


Zul. ASoldier,noÞgcornc to he go poor, Am aRoarer yo 
f ARoarer? Trim. 151 two Roarery, 4 
7. Co ther n * fresh wa tzr {1 ends that Lam a Aptem. 770 


474 What, amd hauc but twe to getu¹e⁰ vndetr you * 
am now retytimg the field. 
r. voi may dec thitby vis Bag and Baggage. 
Aut. De/iuer 9 Hh * Ania , fete: 2 
por. And gitie mc thy Fu. Ca. Deluuer” 
t. Ira you aptdine be contented, the GerrtHemen 
Seere to guite Vs very good word-. : 
And, Good wordgtit 'you cou'd viideritand um, the 


words cost twentic pound 8 
222 


A Fane Qgatrell 8. 

Bg. Whats your pleagure Gentlemen 1 
1121 «1 would £71150 my Fr 

22 Wha — — he Patronessc © 


1 B. He would enaculats:l vndertand the Gentleman 
very vr ity I | | 
Capt. Shell are you dene ov Fevayey cant you giute 
Armes? 0 


Ai Armes Liu 'Vo hall Sele our Armes hegen 
Tum. Sault your the Warren, pepper lum Ell he. 
Shnks Agen IHhercettic what Corntry- matt he is, let me 
alone with lum, 7 
| (ap. Daritthou tharge 4 Captain? 
7 2 Yes, 4nd digcharge on hum toro. 
. cap. Foh,t:s poyson to my Country, theyglaue has eaten 
pippuim: Oh shoote no more, turne both thy Broad-jides 
rather then thy Pope: tis toule play:iny Guntry breed 
no poysor 1:T yee!d, eh Cqredte rr. yeeld on th cae 
conditions. Y 
lane guicn one ot wm atarre tall Ten: . 
Tre Then thus tarre we bu 19 home Cor nt. fol: 
Kine Crptdine, the jj u 
(aw. Follow me Jerks, the ru doth con L. 
- Bay: Ann thing Jeet Gentleman, wilt please you ro 
lead to 2 weel: make all friends. 
Germ. Why ow You! come to the conelugon. ; 
Chat. Stay, Am, Lhaucheard your Tevenkes are like 
—— way they hauc sweet Voyces to entice the 
c 


pdS3engery: Tets haut 4fong, and ther: weele gelt um at 
en. lt . 3 | f 6 
- #719. In tlie comtendaton otRoarmng,not else get: 


Char. J. "mn the commendation ot Roareng. 
Da, The best WA Gentlemen * 


Sing Nur. 
7 Hen herne thou halt retiane 
en Boe nnd — — 
Thiat Name va , ue. | 
2 B 4 -r 21nd Sane. 
6 1 


feng fert, will we grant 


"> 21 8 


A Rau, Card 


Tr prlinge OE 112 mac. 
In gemi ar protant; 
Whaterefive get by (11225; 
With a hone, #hone, 4 hone, 
No Cheaters nor Decoyes, 
Shall haue 45hare, but alone 
The brauest Roaring Be 
What ere we get by Gel, 
Cure , : 
Old Flatrhns 07 inen, 
Or £41255 CUZYAES F0 — 7 ; 
By Hr 25 Lande 
To putty 2 bar. 
Batu em.. 


Whaterc we get bY Shrangets, 
Th 7 Scotrh he 2 999 
Jr t come gear. 
By miret gehen. 
Ii candle tim, 
By £ AS 717 Jet rel. 
Nb tate ga thetr ye . 
| Ara pay term Hare 11 Frer1c/, With tte . 
C/a. Melodioins — a Fin. Harmomons 2 
. 
All. Delicrous Duplar. Tents Putectactions Nm 
. CA tot 18 Au. Frum. And most. ,, Sh; makes 
Au, We ball neucr be able to dezerue thete good words 
ar your hands Ger rlemen . : 1 
Shake Jolla with the Ahtatne, he shall be th * valt = 
ent tri end. ; 3 
Cha Net "yet Captarne, we rru8t 114 ke an and of our 
Roaring tirst. | 
Trizet. Weele (eruc unt 4s we did the Tobacem tan: lay 
| Acre or: 1, marry weele la „ tor gently, becauie 
haue ed vs so kindly, and then weele nale golls fogerh 
liche. A gently 4 yor! can, Sweet * 4 wed 9 


Or en Tate e. J7. With xc. 


Ch. 


F 


© 
4 
60 
* 


vw, 


| A Faure Carl ; 
44. For thee, ah Fander mai at thou tr damnd 
$oles of thy boots fleet into durt, but netutr ris. —— 
—— thou fleet ao long from lace i place 
1 fill thou beet Ki ckt out of Heetacktet. h 
- Chau. As thouhastlued by bad flesh, s rotte: mutton 
ve thy bane. 
Trim. Wien thou artdead 1 twenty witcrcs {allow 
thee, that thou H, go 4Squire 1 thy JrAUE. 
2 tor e £ac25,let me Sleepe in my grdite > | 
N For tilt old Sindicirs, ma y T ace thee ride tn afaroch 
with two wheeles, 3nd drawne with one horge.. 
Term. Terr Beadles running by, urtstged of footimnen . 
au With cer ee Au dteed of an Ir dart. 
Tun. Fortte Barbers Basans Soundyng before ie 


ic rtr Trumpets. Nr &L 
Da This will be corny deed, wert Gentiemen 
Roarcey. 


Fur. Thy Rutle 5tareht yellow with rotem Eqges . 
f Cat. Ard „Ait th O14 then be drdwriie trom N. ol - 
berne to Hounslow- Heath . | 

Fm. And then be burnt to Colebrook tor Leroy. 1g 

a of Maydenhead. nh; ; 
| ! will any to dereru? tits h, 46 your 
5 andy Gentlemen N ; 

Chad Now tor thee littie Ru Maist thou tizot erue 
ou thy tune 45 Jara and then becomeaBroat;2/ 
43 Shee ts. No 


£ Trim Maia thothaucd — N 
for thou art luke to hatte mand reaws fo "4 | 
au Maist Hou Hate two forne 111 one. 
weeke 


Trim. Ma y Spiders onely wedue thy Cobweb-lawne : 
(hart. Mart Hou Jet 111 Rogue — . 
m. Line tell thou Hr. Garden Allyes. 
Pax. And die e RH“ 1 Tower- Dr tch 
4 Who. T hank you ſor that good Sur rer. 
Ct. re Hall we go now 7rim, my tatherin law 
Rye for me all this ue. ; 


A Riel 


Jam Nay Ile gerte tn as wee did the Tobacco. . 
man: Tle bury wm altogether ai giiic rm: at 15 
Epitaph. 9 * | . / | 
21:47, All together Jam, why then the Epitaph 
will be dECCSSAry to the 11111126: alas, he has 22 
the doore all his lite time, tor pitty let nN | 
gether 111 their graues. * : 
Bs apt. Eencas — wilt Jm and Lthank you | 


too Sir. 
Fin He tht the race world, now let hum Au-, * 
Why there two wereburied rear Marthore ,]: 
Late ura mi. Baud and alley, 1 
That 111ckt nay dry to the bones before” 4 
Hall qr knot how Mey larrtdghertthey be read, . 
7777 , ̃ — urn bred, Nt » 382 
They trad by . Slece, and the groyne 13 
Sechoneod f 211 an under th £7126 © | 
Three letters at last commended un /ither.” 1 
F uu ie ferit; who cgi guet fer), 13 
O crauelhiy book et ould dot evade ue. alan, x 
An X,was 1 #11 cone, * 
Wis hrofer bu Brando e concllis Ya 
By thre? tre, thro letters; there tum hum 
pos Stink belne ground aul long a 60 
Can. Sono 4 hauc'dene with you rerember 
Roaring Boyes. ; 
2 Eater chu. (au. Fu rewell — - af 
um. Farewell Fic. Buchau a Lx. 
ib. Well ac Ti! E to Roare. and. kS 
maintaine the naneo Captaine Orner these Lum . N 
presadoes _ : M KY 
Ban. If thou dobt not matist thou be bt 
vider the Roaring cure” 


—_— 
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Lu Quins Seen pris. 


vin! 3 * 
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A Paire Quarrell, 
Phiſ. I xill produce thy Baſtard, 
Bring thee to publike pennance, 
lane No matter, I cate not, 2 
I ſhall then haue a cleane ſheer, lle weare twenty 
Rather theu one defil'd with thee. 
Phyſ. Looke for Reuenge. 
Laue. Purſue it fully then, out of his hate, 
I ſh ill purſue (hope) a loathed fate, Exit [ane 
* Phiſ. am I reiected, all my baites nibled off, 
And not the fiſh caught? lle txouble the whole ſtreame, 
And choake it in the naudde, ſince hookes not take, 
lie throw in net that ſhall or kill or breake. 
This is che Bridegroomes man, harke fir, a word. 
Enter Trimtræ a with Roſemarie, 
Trim. Tisa buſie day fir, nor Ineed no phiſicke, 
Vou ſee I ſcoure about my buſines. 
Phiſ. Pray you a word (ir, your Maiſter is to bee married 
to day. 34 
Ti +a Elſe all this Roſewaries loſt, 
Phiſ. 1 would ſpeake with your maiſter ſir. 
Trim, My Maiſter ſir, is to bee married dis morning and 
cannot be within while ſoone at night. . 
Phy, If you will doe your maiſter the beſt ſeruice, 
That ere you did him, if he hall not curſe 
Your negligence hereafter {lacking it: 
If he (hall bleſſe mee for the deareſt friend 
That cuer his acquaintance met withall, 
Let me ſpeake with him ere he goe to Church, 

Trim. AnghtPhifition , you would haue none goe to the 
Church nor Churchyatd tilt you ſend them thithetʒ well, if 
death doc not ſpare you your ſelucs, hee deales hardly with 
you, for you ate better benefactors and ſend more to him 
then all diſeaſes beſides, : 

Chan, thin. What T rimtram, Jrimtram: 

Trim, Icome (ir. Harke yo u, you may heare him, hee's vp · 
on the ſpur and ud faine mount the ſaddle of Matrimony, 
but (if / can) Ile petſwade him to come to you · Exit Trom 

Phy. Pray you doe fir; Ile teach all peeuiſh nicenes 
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lebe a FruKiſer? or a ucus? - 2 
edke fir, in in ſoue to # 
be, ar ta port he a Bride 


Phy. Youri tended Bride is a whore, thats freely fir, 

Chan, Yes faith, a whor's free enough, and ſhe hath a 
contcience: is ſnee a whore 2 Foote I warrant ſhee has the 
Poxe then: 

IH. VVorſe, the Plague, tis more incurable, 
Chas, A plaguic whore? a pox on her Ile none of her, 
Phy, Mine accuſation ſhall haue firme euidence. 
Iwill produce an vnauoided witncs, | 
A baſtard of her bearing, - 
Chau, A Baſtard? 'snailes, ther's great ſuſpition ſhee's a 
whore then, Ile wraflle a fall with her father for putting this 
tricke ypou me as I ama Gentleman. ; 
Phy. Good fir miſtake me not, / doe not ſpeake 
To breake the contract of vnited hearts, 
I will not pull chat curſe vpon my head, 
To ſeperate the huſband and the wife, 
Put this (in ſou:) / thought fit to reueale, 
As che due vfhce bet wixt man and man) 
That you might not be ignorant of your ills, 
Conſiq er now of my premoniſhment, 
As your iclſc ſhall pleaſe, | "ag 

Chas. e burue all the Roſe mary to ſweeten the houſe, for 
in my <n{ciencg tis infected: has ſhe drunke Baſtard? if ſhe 
would piſſe * Viniger now nine times a day Ide neuer 
haue her, and I thanke you too. 

Enter Timtram 
Trin. Come, will you come away fir, they haue all Roſe- 
may and ſtay for you to lead the way? : 

Chu Ile hot de married to day Trimtram, has t ere an Al- 
manacke about thee? this is the nintenth of Auguſt , looke 
what day of the month tis. Look ei in an Almanac kg. 

Trim, Tis tenty nine indeed fir, 
Char, VVhat's the word? what ſayes Bretnor? 
Trim, The word is fir, theres a hole in her gate. 
Chas. 1 chought ſo,the Phyſicion agrees with him, Ile not 
marry today, 

Trim, I pray you ſir, there will be charges for new Roſema- 

ry elſe, this will be wither'd by to moriow. 
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4 4 F aire Quarrel. 

Chan, Make a Bon fire ont to ſweeten Roſemary Lane pre- 
thee Trim, entreat my father in law that might haue beene, 
to come and ſpeake with me. 

Trim. The Bride crics already and lookes tother way, and 
you be ſo backward too, we ſhall haue a fine arſeyard wed- 
ding on t. Exit Trim. 

Chas, Youle ſtand to your words, (ir? 

Phi. Ile not flye the houſe fir, when you haue need call 
me to euidence. Exit Phiſition, 

Chas, If youle proue ſhe has borne a Baſtard, Ile ſtand 
to00'r ſhee's a whore, 

Enter Ruſſell and Trimtram, 

Ruff. Why how now ſonne whit cauſerh theſe delayes? 
All Ray for your leading. 

Chan, Came l from the mount to be confronted? 

Ruſſ. How's that fir? 

Chan, Canſt thou roare old man; 

Ruſſ. Roare? how meane you (ir? 

Chan, Why then lle tell thee plainely thy daughter in a 
Brenſtrops, 
| Ruff. A Bronfleropt Whats that fir? 

Trim, Sir if ſhe be ſo ſhe is a Hippoerence, 

Chan, Nay worſe ſhe is a fructifer. 

Trim, Nay then ſhe is a Fucui, a CAlinerarre, anda T webe, 

Ruſſ. Pray you ſpeake to my vnderſtandiag fir, 

Chas, If thou wilt baue it in plaine termes: dhe is a C allicat, 
and a Panagrons 

Trim, Nay then ſhe is a Daplar and a Sindicus, 

i. Good tir, ſpeake Engliſh to me. 

Chas, All this is Corniſh to thee , Iſay thy Daughter has 
drunke Baſtard in her time. | 

Raſſ. Baſtard you doe not meane to make her a whore? 

Chas, Yes but I doe, if ſhee make a foole of me, lle nere 
make her my wife, till ſhe haue her maidenhead agen; 

A whore? I doc defi chis Callumnie. 
Doſt thou? I deficthee then. 

Tr. Doe you ſir. then I deſie thee too, fight with ys both 

at once in this quarrell if thou dateſt. 


| I 2 Chan , 


A Faire Quarrell. 
Chas. I could haue had a M hore at Pl:mouth, 
Tre] or at Perin, 
Chiu. Ior vnderthe Mount. 
Trim, Or as you came, at Euill. 
bau Or at Hoc-kye hole in Somerſerfhire, 
Trim, Or at the hanging ones in Wiltſhire, 
Chas. Or at Maidenhead in Barkſhire: and did I come in 
by Maidenhead to goc out by Staines? Oh that man wo- 
man or childe, would wraltle with me for a pound of pa- 
tience. : 
Reſſ. Some thieſe has put in poyſon at your eates. 
To ſic ale the good name of my child from me: 
Or it it be a mallice of your owne, 
Be ſure I will enforce a proofe from you. 
Chan. Hees a gooſe and a woodcacke that ſayes I will nor 
prou- any word that I ſpeake, ' 
Trim. I exther gooſe or Woodcocke he ſhall fir with any 
man, 
Cha Phi-ſi. ti- an, Mau aue Phiſitian, 
Raſſ. Is he the author? 
Phi. Sir, with much ſorrow for your ſorrowes ſake, 
Imuſt Celiner this moſt certaine truth, 
Your davohrer is tan honor ſtayned Bride, 
Indeed ſhe is the mother to a child, 
Befcre the lau full wife vnto a husband. 
Chas. Law, thats worſe then I told thee , I ſaid ſhee had 
borne a Baſtard, and hee ſayes ſhe was the mother ont too. 
Ruſſ. V'me yer an infidell againſt all this, 
And will belceue tiſe Sun is made of Braſfle, 
The Starres of amber. 
Cban. And the moone of a holland cheeſe, 
Roſe Rather then this impoſſibility, oh, heere ſhe comes, 
Enter Jane and Anne. 
Nay come daughter, ſtand ar the barre of ſhame, 
Either now quit thy (elfe, or x euer: 
Your marriage day is ſpoyld if M bee true. 
Jane. A happy miſery, whoſe my accuſe:? 7 
Phiſ. ] am chat knowes i true 1 ſpeake, 


Chas , 


. ˙— A 


I Faire im. 
Chas, Yes and Ime his witnes, 
Trim, And I, 
(han, And Lagen. 
' Trim And Iagen too, 
theres ſoure thats enough / hope. 
Ruſſ. How can you witnes fir that nothing know, 
But what you haue receiu'd from his report, 
Chas, Muſt we not beleeue our Phifitianse pray you thinke 
Ikno as much as euery foole do's, 
Trim. Let me be Trimtram: I pray you too fir, 
Jane. Sit if this bad man haue layd a blemiſh 
On my white name: he is a moſt falſe one, 
Defaming me for the iuſt denyall 
Ofhis foule luſt,nay now youſhall be known fir, 
An Sir Ime his ſiſter and do better know him, 
Then all of you giue not too much be hefe 
To his wilde wordes, hee's oftentimes mad fir, 
Phi. I chanke you good fifter, 
An, Are you not nad go doe this Office, 


Fie mall ce. 
| Phi Nepreſendy produce both nurſe and Child, 
Whoſe very eyes ſhall call her mother, before it ſpeakes. - 

Chas, Ha, ha, ha, ha, by my troth Ide ſpend a ſhilling on 
* that condition to heare that, I thinke in my conſcience / ſhal 
take the Phiſitian in a lye it the Childe call her mother be- 
fore it can ſpeake, Ile neuet wraftle while / live agen. 

Trim. It muſt be a ſhee child if ir doe fir, and thoſe ſpeake 


the ſooneſt of any living Creatures they ſay, 
Chan, Baw wan, a dog will barke a Month ſooner, hee's 


a very puppy elſe. 
Raſſ. Come tell truth twixt out ſelues, heers none but frieuds 


One ſpot a fathers loue will ſoone wipe off: 

The truth and they trie my loue abundant, 

Ile couer it with all the care I haue- p 

And yet (perhaps) make vp 2 marriage day. 
og 15 1 lir, th haue Child, r 
Rafſ. Haſt thou 

Well wipe thine cyes, /me a Grandfather then, bs 

Te, 


A Faire Quarrell. 
fall baſtards were baniſhr, the Citty would be thiane, 
In the thickeſt terme time, well now let me alone 
Ile try my wits for thee, Richard, Francis, eAndrew, 
None of my knaues within? 
Enter his Seruant, 
Ser. Heeres one of um, fir, the Gueſts come in apace. 
Rui. Doe they dick? let um haue wine and ſugar , weele 
befor um preſently , but harke Dick. 
Cha, Tlopg to heare this childe ſpeake ifaith, Trim , / 
would thus fooliſh Phiſition would come once. 
Trin. I it calls her mother, I hope it ſhall neuer call 


you father. ; 
Chan, No, and it do /le whip it ifaich, and giue thee leaue 
to whip me, 
R. J. Run on thy beſt legges Dicke. 
Sern, Ile be heere in a twinkling fir, Exit Ser, 
Enter Phiſirian, Nurſe with the childs, 


Phy, Now Gentlemen, belecue your eyes, if not my tongue 
Doe not you call this your childes +» 
C. Phew, thats not the point you promis'd ys the child ſhould 
call her Mother, if it do's this month, Ile nere go to the roa- 
ring ſchoole agen. 
Ruſſ. Whoſe childe is this Nurſe? | 
Norſe, Dis Gentlemans, ſo he to me readen, Poynts to the 
C6:Snailes ſhees the Phiſitians Bronffrops, Trim. Phiſitian, 
Trim, His Fuca his very Tweke,ifaith, 
Chas. A gliſter in his teeth, let him take her with a purga« 
tio” to him. > 
Ruſſ. Tis as your fiſter ſaid : you are ſtarke mad, fir, 
This much —— it, you haue defamed 
Mine honeſt daughter: Ile haue you puniſht fort, 
Befides the ciuill pennance of your ſinne, 
And keeping of your baſtard, 
Phjſ. This is fine, | 
All your wit and wealth muſt not thus carry it. 
Ruff. Sir Chawgh a word with you, 
Chas, Ile not haue her ifaith, fir, if Tuntram will haue 
ber and he will let him. 1 
rw, 


>. 


* 
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A Faire Quarrell. 
Trim. Who I, fir? I ſcorne it, if you l haue her, Ile haue her 
too, Ile doe as you doe, and no otherwiſe. 
Ruſſ. I doe not meant to either, this onely, fir, 
That what ſoete y aus ſeene, you would be ſilent, 
Hinder not my child of another huſband, 
Though you forlake her, 
Chan, Ile not ſpeake a word, ifaith, 
Roſſ. As you are a gentlemen, 
( bau. By theſe basket hilts, as I am a youth, 
A gentleman a Roarer, 
R. Charme your man I beſeech you too. 
Chan. I warrant you fir hee ſhall doe nothing but what / 
doe before him, 
Enter Feruant with Fit callen. : 
R 1 ſhall moſt dearly thanke you, Oh are you come, 
Welcome ſoune in law: this was beyond your hope, 
We old men haue pretty conceits ſometimes,” 
Your Wedding daye's prepard, and this is it, 


How thinke you of it? 


Fitz, As of the ioy fulſt 
That euer welcomd me, you ſhe w your ſelſe now 
A patterne to all kind fathers: my ſweeteſt Jans, 
Ruſſ. our captiaity / mean t but as ſauce, 
Vato your Wedding dinner, now, I me ſute 
Tis far more welcome in this ſhort teſtraint 
Then had it freely come: Fix. A thouſand fold, 
lane, I like chis well. 
Gu. [he not the heart to ſee this Gentleman ud ſo, 
I will reueale, 7 make it mine one caſe tis a foule caſe, 
Trim, Remember you haue ſworne by your hilts. 
Chas, Ile break my hilts rather then conceale,/ haue a trick 
Doe thou follow mee, I will teuæale it, and yet not ſpeake it 


neither. 
Trim. Tis my duty to follow you fir, 
Changh fings, Take heed in time oh man ynto thy head, 
Trim, Sings. All is not gold that gliſteteth in bed. 
Rnff, Why fire why firs ?:? 
Chas, Looke too t I ſay, thy Bride's a Bronfterops, 
I + Trim, 


Chas, ror Re NEAT Lo. 
Trim, Fern ir | 
Roſſ. Y our Oath fir.” © 2 
Chas: I ſweare und | 
Tim. This was the curd 
{ bas. I youe beleeue me 7 
Tram, Tay Brides a Twekg 
* Chan, Beare He; : 
Ly hiles ate hole ſill, 
Fitz, This ig « ſweet E a. 


Vneo the Marriage bed, bans >» 
Harmonius Je: RE 


To marry me vntoa 
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A Faire Quarrell. 


Fux. The Bargaine's made, ſir, l haue the tender 


And poſſeſſion both; and will keepe my purchaſe, 


Cham. Take her eene to you with all her moucables, ile 
weare my batchello:#butrons ſtill, | 

Trim So will I ifaith; they are the beſt flowers in any mans 
garden, next to hattſeaſe. 

Fur. This is as welcome as the other fir, 
And both as the beſt bliſle that ere on earth, 
] ſhall enioy, ſir, this is mine owne childe, 
You could not haue found out a fitter Father 
Nor is it baſely bred as you imagine 
For we were wedded by the hand oſheauen 
Ere this worke was begun, | 

Cham. At Pancridge, ile lay my liſe on t, 

Trim. I Je lay my life on t too, twas there, 

Fux. Some where it was, ſir, 

R. Wa ſt ſo iſaich ſonne ? 

lane. And that I muſt haue reuea Id to you, fir, 
Ete / had gone to Church with this faire groome, 
But thanke this gentleman, he prevented me, 
1 am much bound vato your mallice fir, k 

Phy. I am aſham'd 

Jane. Shame to amendment then, \ 

Kuſſ. Now get you together for a couple of cunning ones, 
But ſunne ,a word. the latter thouſand peeces 
IL; now more then bargaine, 

Ft No by my faith fir 
Here's vitneſſe inough ont, muſt ſerue to pay my fees 
Iinpriſonn eat is coftly | 

Chaw, By my troch the old man ha, ul'd himſelfe, finely, 
well fir, /le bid my ſeie a gueſt, . not a groome, Ile 
dine and dance, and roate at the wedding for all this,) 

Trim, So will I fir, if my Maiſter does, (ont, 
X. Well fir,x ou are welcome, but new, no mote wordes 
Till we be ſer at dinner for there will mirth 
Be the moſt vſeſull for digeſtion, 
Sce,my beſt gueſtsare comming, 


K Emer 
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A Faire Quarrell, 
Enter Captains Ager, Sur geen, Lady Ager Colaucl. 
Siſter two friends, 

Cap, Recouerd ſaiſt thou, 

Surg. May [bee excluded quite out of Surgeons hall elſe, 
marry / muſt tell you the wound was faine to be twice Coro- 
ded ,twas a plaine Gaſtrolophe, and a deep one, but / cloſed 
the lips out with Bandages and Surteures, which is a kind 
coniunction of the pares leperated agaiaſt the courſe of na- 
ture. 

Capt. Well ſir, he is well 

Sur. I feard him J aſſure you Captaine befere the Surture 
in the belly, it grew almuſtto a con vulſion, and there was like 
to be a bloody illue trom the hollow veſſells of the kidnyes, 

| mes him money, 
; Capt. Theres that, to thanke thy new s and thy Art toge- 
ther. a \ 

Sar. And if your worſhip at any time ſtand in need of in- 
ciſſi-n, if it be your fortune to light into my hands, ile giue 


you the beſt- 


Cap. Vncle,the noble Coloneiiu recouetd, 
Ruſſ. Recouered, 
Then honor is not dead in all parts Cuſſe. 
Euter C. loreil with bis too friends, 
1. Behold him yoader fir, 
Capt: My much vaworthinefſe is now found out, 
Tha t not a face to fit it. 
Colo. frie. Sir yonders Captaine Ager. 
elo. O Lieftenant the wrong I haue done his fame, 
Puts me tofilence,ſhame ſo confounds me, 
That I dare not ſec hun. 
- Capt: I neuec knew how poare my deſerts were, 
Till he appeatd; no way to giue requitall, 
Here, ſhame me laftingly;doo't with his one,. 
Rerurne this to him,rell him I have Riches 
In that abundance in his ſiſters loue, 
Theſe come but to oppreſſe me, and confound 
All my deſeruings euerlaſtingly: 
Ineuer ſhall tequite my wealth in her ſay, 


— —— — — — — .. 


— 
A Fare Quarrell, 

He ſoone from vertue and an honord fpirit, 
May man teceiue what he may never merit. 

Colo, This comes molt happily, ro expreſſe me better, 
For ſince this will was made there fell to me 
The manner of Firz-dale,giue h um that too, 
Hee's like to haue chardge theres faire hope 
Ot my ſiſtets fruitfullneſſe, for me 
I neuer meane to change my miſtris, 
And warre is able to maintaine her ſeruant, 

1, Read there, a faire increaſe ſir, by my faith, 
He hath ſent it backe fir, with new additions. 

Capt, How miſetable he makes me, this inforces me 
To breake — all the paſſadges of ſhame 
And headlong fall, 

Colo, Into my armes deare worthy, 

{ apt. You haue a goodneſſe V 
Has put me paſt my anſwers, you may ſpeake, 
what you pleaſe now muſt be ſilent euer, 

Colo, | hs day has ſhowen me ioyes vnualeu d trea ſure, 
I would not change this brotherhood with a menarch, 
Into which bleſt aliance ſacred heaven 
Ha's plag't my kiaſman,and giuen him his ends 
Faire be that Quarrell makes ſuck happy friends. 

Eau. 
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